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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


We do not recollect that Altorf has run this fall, but will make a search. 

Infinite are our obligations to J. O. for his report ; the “old ’un” will be home soon. 

R. will observe that we received his letter. With those papers, we have few friends. 

H. P.’s request as to the dogs, and Mr. P.’s, as to the horse, shall be borne in mind. 

 Oilstone” is again unfortunately crowded out, with Cypress, Jr., and others ; as soon 
s the races are over, their turn will come. 

D. V.’s papers have been forwarded. 

Room willsoon be found for Delta. 

Our Washington correspondent will accept our thanks for his communication. 

t part is a little spicy, but next week we will give all we can. 
nade of the General. 

The ** Albanian”? has just come in—foo late to be read to-day. 


The 
The request shall be 





THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 
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MR. WILLIS. 

On the eighth page of our paper to-day is a full description of the Eglinton 
Tournament, from the pen of Mr. Wits, one of the Editors of the * Cor- 
sair.’ The first portion appeared in that paper of Saturday last, and we have 

een kindly allowed to publish the conclusion simultaneously with the ‘ Cor- 
sair,” for which act of courtesy the thanks of his readers are due as well as 
iose of the Editor. 

The sketch will be found in the author’s happiest vein, extremely brilliant. 
{t should have been received in this country at an earlier day, but some misap- 

rchension as to the sailing day of the ‘‘ Liverpool” delayed it. Our anxiety 

see a description of the pageant by an American hand, induced us to omit 
lishing the English accounts of it, although we ran the hazard of cisap- 
nting our readers. Will they not now approve of our course? 

he last number of an English work, edited by Mr. Willis, entitled ‘‘ Ameri- 

n Scenery,” contains a beautiful sketch of the poet’s late residence, Glen- 

ary. It is indeed a fitting residence for a poet—a sweet, secluded spot, with 

s low cottage 


’ 


** Bosom'd high in tufted trees,” 
ind the Owaga flowing peacefully in front. The letter-press description which 
companies it, is a very happy effort of the editor, and recals him vividly. 
t grieves us to observe that the misrepresentation of an extract from one of 
s letters to the “ Corsair,” which was first made by one of our city papers, 
been copied in England extensively. It has even been more grossly mis- 
ited there than here—absolutely garbled, so that there, if it is believed to be a 
e quotat‘on, it will admit of noexcuse. Of the contemptible meanness which 
,ave set on foot in the English papers this dastardly attempt to injure his 
ding there, we cannot write in terms of sufficient reprobation. But after 
ve believe the attack will utterly fail in its malicious purpose. 





[he best story in the English October magazines is written by “ the gorgeous 
We find it in Colbourne’s ‘‘ New Monthly,” (a capital 
and notwithstanding its €xtreme length, have copied it. It is entitled 


y BLESSINGTON.”’ 


‘* Antidote to Love.” 





THE GLOBE HOTEL. 
the art of living, we are making advances in this country, despice the hard 
mes. Once in an age we treat ourselves to a chop at the Globe, and amuse 


rselves while enjoying our frugal dinner with reading a bill of fare, from 
‘h an emperor might select a repast. For our entremets, or hors doeuvres: 
ead of your “ truffle,” or your ‘“‘ mushroom” ” fixins,”’ and straightway we 

if, in imagination, the odorous fumes; or, mayhap, some rich citizen near 
furnishes the chance of a more material snuff, by carving away at the next 
ipon some savory viand. But if we are poor judges of ‘‘ meat and drink” 
‘ur own person, we can at least appreciate the attentions of the polite host, 
would beg to say one word of his house. 

The Globe is the new house just below Wall-street, on the east side of Broad- 
we name this for foreigners and strangers), quite elegant in its structure, 
it chiefly to be esteemed for its internal appointments. It is kept on the Eu- 

ropean plan; each lodger may command the hours for his breakfast, his dinner, 

1: his supper, and as he prefers, dine in public or private. The manner and 
style of his entertainment he may suit entirely to his taste, be he a dyspeptic, or 

a gourmand—drink he ale or Chambertin. The rooms are comfortable—every 

ing speaks of comfort—the servants are attentive, the proprietor is ever upon 


e spot, to see that your wishes are fulfilled ; the cooks are good, and he who 
markets knows his business. ‘The parlors are elegantly furnished, and they 
are so arranged that you can command swites of rooms for families, large or 
small. In fine, if you would live in a hotel not very large, very quiet and ele- 
sant, very pleasantly situated, and with the most attentive of landlords, go to 
the Globe, under the conduct of Buancarp. 
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'he Life and Adventures of Nicholas Nickleby, by CHARLES D 
‘ Olivor Twist,” &c. &c., with numerous illustrations by Phiz. 
Blanchard, successors to Carey & Co. 1839. 


Here we have at last Nicholas Nickleby complete, in one large octavo vol. of 
100 pages. It has been written in monthly numbers, thus keeping some hundreds 
f thousands of readers in England and America in an interesting but delightful 
state of suspense. Boz writes too well to be read thus piecemeal. This we dis- 
covered in “‘ Oliver Twist,’”’ and desisted before one volume was completed. Be- 
fore the second was published, the memory of the first had faded, till on occa- 
sion of the ultimate issue of that great work, we were able to take up the whole, 
and revel in a narrative unequalled in modern days in power and description— 
in humor and in pathos. Thus wisely, too, have we abstained from its succes- 
sor—‘* Nicholas,” and are innocent of all knowledge of the enormities of 
Syueers, save what we have derived frou Joun Fisner of the Park, and his 
worthy contemporary in the “nose and long coat,” Mr. Mircuett, of the Na- 
tional. ‘ Pleased and blessed”’ are we that we may, so soon as these lines are 
sent to the press, sit down in a comfortable arm-chair, and yield to the fascina- 
tion with whieh Mr. Dickens so well knows how to bind his readers. 








Dickens (Boz), author of 
Philadelphia: Lea & 


and mirth-provoking. The volume is dedicated to the author’s friend, MacREapDy, 
the tragedian. 


The work is on sale in this city at the bookstore of the Messrs. CarviLLs. 





Memoirs of his own time ; includi i i i 
ng the Revolution, the Empire, and the Restoration, by Lieut. 
Gen. Count Matuigu Dumas. In 2 vols. 12 mo. Philadelphia: Lea & Blanchard. 1839. 


The literature of France abounds in this description of writings, which are 
often so great an aid to the remote and sober historian. But Frenchmen of all 
classes, and both sexes—from valets and filles de chambre, up to your De Gen- 
lis, D’Abrantes, and L’Empreur—vie in throwing off these memoirs, and the 
penny-a-liners vie with actual personages, and fabricate memoirs to an extent 
utterly unknown in England or this country. The only difficulty is then to 
have the means of discriminating among the huge mass—to select the actual 
from the ideal, the true from the false. 
The books before us are from the pen of a distinguished officer in the French 
service. He was the Intendant-General of the army in 1812, and under the 
guidance of his great master, organized the gigantic preparations which were 
made for the Russian campaign. This situation makes him intimately acquainted 
with all the details of that astonishing but most disastrous campaign, and this 
is the portion of Dumas’ narrative which is the most minute and instructive. 
The author served, however, in this country in the war of the Revolution, and 
goes at some length into the military operations of the combined French and 
American forces. This may render the first division of the work most interest- 
ing to American readers. From the very cursory glance we have given these 
volumes, we can only say that Dumas’ memoirs appear to us to be in the least 
pretending, but most useful, style of French auto-biography. : 
The work is for sale at the Carvitts’. 


JULIA GRISI. 

The occurrences which first brought Mdlle. Grisi to France would form a 
romance, of which we shall mention but a few features. Though Julia Grisi 
was not destined for the stage, her musical taste had so happily developed her 
naturally fine voice, that Alessandro Lanari, a friend of the family, resolved to 
make her appear at the theatre of Florence, of which he was the manager. Ju- | 
lia’s father was absent on a journey. Alessandro availed himself of the circum- 
stance to propose an arrangement with the mother, which she at first rejected. 
But the young girl’s wishes overcame her mother’s repugnance. Julia made her 
debut in 1829, amidst great applause. Her father, on his return, was so exas- 
perated that he would not see his daughter. 

Julia then entered into an engagement, whereby she was to perform every 
night, at a salary of £200 a year. Her performances were a series of triumphs ; | 
but it was not long before she perceived that, far from developing her voice, such 
unceasing exertions fatigued it so as to endanger her prospects. Her father‘ 
being appeased, offered the manager £200 to annul her engagement Not suc- | 
ceeding in his application, he resolved to apply to the Court of Law. His | 
daughter not being of age, the engagement contracted by hercould not be valid, | 
and the result did not seem doubtful. But Alessandro had a handsome cantatrice, | 
the handsome cantatrice had noble lovers, and the noble lovers enjoyed great in- | 
terest at Court, whence, in that country, all justice is dispensed. 











The conse- | 
quence was that the Court annulled the father’s suit against the manager. 

Thus was Julia condemned to sing on. Her aching chest was soon inflamed, | 
the inflammation extended, and the doctors pronounced her situation a serious | 
one, the more serious as winter was approaching, when the theatres would mul- 
tiply their representations. At length the poor girl took wing, and flew to other 
climes. She crossed the military cordon which lined Lombardy, escaped the | 
sbirri sent in pursuit of her, and breathed only when she got into Switzerland. | 
The mountain air, freedom, and repose, restored to her voice all freshness, and | 
when she deemed herself worthy of our stage she claimed the hospitality of 
France, which had been extended to far less remarkable talents. 

We then received her as an angel. The dark bands of her luxuriant hair 
enhanced the splendor of her fair forehead ; beneath her long black eyelashes, 
and in her large black eyes shone two rays of her native country's sun; her 
shape, as her face, presented that purity which hitherto had been thought ideal. 
Ou her first appearance the brightest expectations were entertained of her; but 
nobody dreamt of the rapidity with which her talent was about to rise. Her 
voice, like her acting, had as yet all the defects of inexperience. The canta- 
trice and tragedian had not yet revealed themselves. Graceful and coquettish, 
Julia charmed too much to move and command. A few months sufficed to ri- 
pen her talent and impart depth to it. Her vocalization gained more intenseness, 
without losing any of its melody. She communicated to some few shrill high 
notes of her voice more falness and sweetness. Her acting made the same 
progress; it acquired more boldness and energy. In short, the ardiste gained 
all that the coquette sacrificed. 

Why, why, alas! was she so beautiful that a man must be enamoured of her, 
and admit her to share his station in the world! Our firmament is now deprived 
of one of its brightest stars ; the seraphs regret, in their celestial conceris, an 
absent sister. Julia, become Madame de Melcy, is rather a stout woman, a good | 
wife, no doubt, and will soon be a good mother. French paper. 

We beg to say that we do not hold ourselves responsible in any way for the 
trash contained in the last paragraph. ‘There are no warmer admirers of Grisi’s | 
talents than ourselves; but we really cannot think the worse of a woman for | 
being a wife and amother. Still we give the nonsense, because it is so perfectly | 


French that the article would not be characteristic or complete without it. | 
, Morning Post, 








THE YOUNG GREEK GIRL. 
A TOUCHING STORY OF THE PLAGUE. 


A young Greek girl, whose lover, smitten with the plague, was conveyed to 
the temporary hospital at the Seven Towers, had no sooner ascertained whither 
tney had carricd him, than without saying a word to her parents, who would, as 
she well knew, have opposed her design, she left her home, and presented her- 
self at the portal of the infected fortress, as the nurse of the young Greek who 
had been received there on the previous day. In vain did the Governor, im- 
agining from her youth, and the calmand collected manner in which she offered 
herself up an almost certain victim to the pestilence, that she was not awere of | 
her danger, endeavored to persuade her from her project. She was immoveable, | 
and was ultimately permitted to approach the bedside of the dying sufferer. | 

Not a tear, not a murmur escaped her, as she took her place beside his pillow, | 
and entered upon her desperate office. In the paroxysms of his madness, as the 
poison was feeding upon his strength and grappled at his brain, he spoke of her | 
fondly—he talked to her—he stretched forth his hands to clasp her—and he 
thrust her from him as he yelled out in his agony, and his limbs writhed beneath 
the torture of the passing spasm. 

And she bore it all unshrinkingly ; and even amid her misery she felt a thrill 
of joy as she discovered that pain and madness had alike failed to blot her image 
from his memory. But there were moments less cruel than these, in which 
reason resumed bis temporary sway, and the devoted girl was pressed to jhe 
fevered bosom of her fated lover ; and in these—bricf as they were—she felt 
that she was overpaid for all. 

But the struggle, even of youth and strength, against the most baneful of all 
diseases, could not last long. The patient expired in the arms of his devoted 
mistress, and as he breathed his last, bequeathed to her at once his dying smile 
and the foul poison which was coursing through his veins. She saw him laid 
iu his narrow grave, and then she turned away with the conviction that she, too, 
was plague smitten! 

She iid not return to her home; but she stood a few paces from one of the 
companions of hor youth, and bade her bear to her aged parents her blessing 
and her prayer; this done, she fled to the mountains, and sought out a so-ltary 
spot whereirl to die. None knew how long she lingered, for she was never 
seen again lif. ; but her body was found a few days afterwards beneath a ledge 
of earth, ina doubled up position, as though thel ast spasm had been b bitter 
one. 





| well remembered. 


| embroidered with silk. 





She who had sacrificed herself to socthe the last hours of him whom she had 





The copy before us is handsomely printed, and the illustrations are copious 


























loved, perished alone, mise, bly, in the wild solitude of the Asian hills ; and 


her almost Roman virtue has me, With no other record than the bnief 


— I have here attempted to perper.¥@te the memory of her devotion 
ate. 


one in 
and her 
Miss Pardoe. 
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THE LATE LADY HESTER STANHOPE. 


We have already announced the death of Lady Hester Stanhope. Our 
readers will no doubt be glad to have a brief sketch of the principal circum- 
stances of that extraordinary woman's life. 


It is at Djouni, in Syria, that Lady Hester has died, after 
the age of sixty-four. That reader must indeed be indifferent bi mapa 
with interest to his recollections of a woman who has expired on the borders of 
the desert, amidst the Druses and Turkomans, over whom that noble dau hter 
of the infidels once exercised so strange and so marvellous a sway ! The des 
tiny of Lady Stanhope presents one of those features of which not another in- 
stance could perhaps be found in the annals of the East. Only imagine forty 
thousand Arabs suddenly assembled upon the ruins of Palmyra, and these wan- 
dering, savage, and indomitable tribes surrounding, in silent astonishment and 
admiration, a foreign woman, and proclaiming her Sovereign of the desert, and 
Queen of Palmyra! Convey yourself in thought to the scene of this incredible 
triumph, and you will then conceive what woman that must have been who im- 
posed silence on Mussulman fanaticism, and created for herself, as it wese by 
magic, a sovereignty in the domains of Mohammed! 

“‘ Lady Hester Stanhope,” says M. de Lamartine in his admirable work, 
“was a niece of Mr. Pitt. On the death of her uncle she left England, and 
visited various parts of Europe ; young, handsome, and rich, she was every 
where received with the attention and interest due to her rank, fortune, mind, 
and beauty ; but she constantly refused to unite her fate to that of her worthi- 
est admirers, and, after spending some years in the principal capitals of Euro . 
embarked witha numerous suite for Constantinople. The real cause of thie 
expatriation has never been known ; some have ascribed it to the death of a 
young English officer, who was killed at that period in Spain, and whom an 
eternal regret must render for ever present in Lady Hester Stanhope’s heart ; 
others have imputed her voluntary banishment to a mere love of adventure in @ 
young person of an enterprising and courageous character. However this might 
be, she departed, spent some years at Constantinople, and then sailed for Syria 
in an English vessel, which carried also the larger part of her fortune, as well 
as jewellery, trinkets, and presents of all sorts, of very considerable value. 

‘The vessel encountered a storm in the Gulf of Macri, on the road to Carama- 
nia; the ship was wrecked, Lady Hester Stanhope’s property was all lost, and 
it was as much as she could do to save her own life. Nothing, however, could 
shake her resolution. She returned to England, gathered the remainder of her 
fortune, sailed again for Syria, and landed at Latakia, the ancient Laodicea. She 
had at first thought of fixing her abode at Broussa, at the foot of the Olympus ; 
but Broussa is a commercial city, situate on the avenues to the Ottoman capi- 
tal, and reckoning not less than sixty thousand inhabitants; and Lady Hester 
Stanhope sought the independence and solitude of the desert. She therefore 
selected the wilderness of Mount Lebanon, whose extreme ramifications lose 
themselves in the sands. Ruined Palmyra—Zenobia’s ancient capital—suited 
her fancy. The noble exile took up her residence at Djouni, prepared for every 
vicissitude. ‘* Europe,’’ said she, ‘is a monotonous residence ; its nations are 
unworthy of freedom, and endless revolutions are their only prospects.” She 





| applied herself to the study of the Arabic lahguage, and strove to obtain a tho- 


rough acquaintance with the character and manners of the Syrian people. One 
day, dressed in the costame of the Osmanlis, she set out for Jerusalem, Damas- 
cus, Aleppo, and the desert ; she advanced amidst a caravan loaded with wealth, 
tents, and presents for the scheiks, and was soon surrounded by all the tribes, 
who knelt to her, and submitted to her supremacy. 

It was not solely by her magnificence that Lady Hester had excited the ad- 
miration of the Arabs; her courage had been proved on more than one occe- 
sion, and she had always faced peril with a boldness and energy which the tribes 
Lady Hester Stanhope knew also how to flatter the Maho- 
medan prejudices. She held no intercourse with Christians and Jews; she 
spent whole days in the grotto of a santon, who explained the Koran to her ; 
and never appeared in public without that mein of majestic and grave inspira- 
tion which was always unto Oriental nations the characteristic of prophets. 
With her, however, this conduct was not so much the result of design as of a 
decided proneness to every species of excitement and originality. 

Lady Hester Stanhope’s first abode was but a monastery. It was soon trans- 
formed into an Oriental palace, with pavilions, orange gardens, and myrtles, over 
which spread the foliage of the cedar, such as it grows in the mountains of Le- 
banon. The traveller, to whom Lady Hester opened this sanctuary, woulc be- 
hold her clad in Oriental garments. Her head was covered witha turban made 
of ared and white cashmere. She wore a long tunic, with open loose sleeves ; 
large Turkish trousers, the folds of which hang over yellow morocco boots, 
Her shoulders were covered with a sort of burnous, and 
a yataghan hung to her waist. Lady Hester Stanhope had a serious and im- 
posing countenance; her noble and mild features had a majestic expression, 
which her high stature and the dignity of her movements enhanced. 

The day came when all this prestige, so expensively kept up, suddenly va- 
nished. Lady Hester's fortune rapidly declined ; her income yearly decreased ; 
in short, the substantial resources which had, at one time, sustained the magic 
of her extraordinary domination, were daily forsaking her. The Queen of Pal- 
myra then fell back into the ranks of mere mortals, and she who had signed 
absolute firmans enabling the craveller to visit in security the regions of Palmyra 
—she whose authority the Sublime Porte had tacitly acknowledged—soon sa 


H = ™ : 7° va * . . . 
her people disown her omninotency ; she was esr the title of Queen, but it we? 


an empty name, a mere recollection, and again the monastery’s silence ruled 
over the solitude of Djouni. A Queen, stripped of her glory of a day, Lady 
Hester Stanhope has expired, the sport of fate, at the moment the East is con- 
vuised. She has expired in obscurity and loneliness, without even mingling her 


name with the great events of which it is now the theatre. 
London Morning Post. 





SINGULAR RESULT OF AN ELOPEMENT. 

Newtownbarry Comerford vs. Connor.—This was one of the most curious 
cases which ever came before the bench at Newtownbarry, or perhaps any other 
court. The parties are highly respectable and affluent farmers, residing a short 
distance from each other. Counsel stated the case as follows:—The eldest 
daughter (a very interesting young woman) of Mr. Comerford, and the eldest 
son of defendant (a widower) from the proximity of their dwellings, and the op- 
portunities which this facility afforded, became attached to each other, and some 
time since eloped. Previous to the departure of the young woman with her 


| admirer, she, it is alleged, made sure not to be overtaken by want, and accord- 


ing secured £350 out of her father’s coffers. Subsequent to the elopement an 
arrangement was made between all parties, and the lovers were accordingly 
married by consent of their parents. ‘The mother of Connor (the young man) 
having two other children to provide for. and as she wished to have all settled 
with equal comfort, proposed to the new married son the propriety of his taking 
all her land, stock, &c. into his possession, in return for which, she required the 
money he had received asa fortune with his wife—namely, the £350, which 
was to be appropriated to the use of her children. To this proposal the son 
consented, and gave up the money to his mother. The parents of the bride, 
on learning this fact, insisted that the money should be returned ; but Mrs. 
Connor refused to comply with the request, inasmuch as she had given up all 
her property for the money. : 
They then advised their daughter and her husband to say the money was in 
the first instance stolen, and Mrs. Connor received it, knowing it to have been 
stolen. Strange as this may appear, the son of Mrs Connor countenanced it, 
and the parties came before the bench, each being provided with legal ad- 
visers. There was considerable discussion on the subject; and after a patient 
hearing of the arguments of counsel on both sides, the magistrates refused to 
take information against Mrs. Connor, as they were of opinion they could not inter- 
fere in the case, in consequence of the position in which the parties stood to each 
ether. Mr. Comeford expressed his intention of kaving the matter tried else— 
where. Dublia Register 
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RTSHIP. — 


BY MAJOR WM. L. M‘CLINTOCK, U. 8. A. 





After my sleighride last winter, and the slippery trick I was served by Polly 
Bean, nobody would suspect me of hankering after the women again in a horry. 
‘To hear me curse and swear and rail out against the whole feminine gender, 

ou would have taken it for granted that I should never so much as look at one 
again to all eternity—O, but [ was wicked.—* Darn and blast their eyes,” says 


I—“‘blame their skins—torment their hearts, and darn them to darnation.” Fi- | 


nally I took an oath, and swore that if I ever meddied or had any dealings with 
them again (in the sparking line I mean), I wish I might be hung aud choked. 

But swearing off from women, and then going into a meeting-house chock 
full of gals, all sbining and glistening in their Sunday clothes and clean faces, 
is like swearing off from liquor and going into a grog-shop. It's all smoke. 
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A lad of 14, named J Lycus, whose exploits are the subject of this 
chapter, is a little bit the specimen of juvenile depravity, as well as suc- 
' cess in villany, that we have ever heard of. Some weeks since Mr. John E. 
| Hunt, who keeps an extensive grocery and victualling establishment under the 
Franklin Market, advertised for a boy to serve him in his store. The second 
day after the arance of the advertisement the boy Joseph, accompanied by 
‘his father, waited on Mr. Hunt as an applicant for the situation. The father 
represented that they were but recently from Philadelphia, and quite strangers 
in the city, that he was himself about going south, to be gone some months, and 
that he should be gled to leave bis son with Mr. Hunt during his absence, on 
trial, &c. Mr. Hunt took the boy, and saw nothing more of the father. 
About three weeks after his induction in his situation, Joseph unceremonious- 
ly absconded ; but as he took nothing frum the establishment, and as Mr. Hunt 
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I held out and kept firm to my oath for three whole Sundays—forenoons, af- 
ternoons, and intermissions complete. On the fourth there were strong symp- 
toms of a change of weather. A chap, about my size, was seen on the way to 
the meeting-house, with a new patent hat on; his head hung by the ears on @ 
a shirt-collar; his cravathad a pudding in it, and branched out in front intoa 
double bow-knot. He carried a straight back and a stiff neck, as a ian ovght 
to when he has his best clothes on; and every time he spit he sprung h's body 
forward, like a jack-knife, in order to shoot clear of the rofiles. 

Squire Jones’ pew is next but two to mine ; and when I stand up to prayers, 
and take my coat-tail under my arm, and turn my back to the minister, I natu- 
rally look right straight at Saliy Jones. Now Sally has got a face not to be 
grinned at in a fog. Indeed, as regards beauty, some folks think she can pull 
an even yoke with Patty Bean. For my part, I think there is not much boot 
between them. Any how, they are so nigh matched, that they have hated and 
despised each other like rank poison ever since they were school girls. 

Squire Jones had got his evening fire on, and set himself down to reading 
the great bible, when he heard a rap at his door. ‘ Walk in.—Well, John, 
how der do’—Git out, Pompey.” ‘Pretty well, I thank ye, Squire, how do 
you do?” “ Why, so as to be crawling—ye ugly beast, will ye hold yer yop— 
haul upa chair and set down, John.” 

“ How do you do, Mrs. Jones?” ‘O, middlin’, how’s your marmt—don’t 
forget the mat there, Mr. Beedle.” This put me in mind that I had been off 
soundings several times in the long muddy lane, and my boots were in a sweet 

ickle. 
. It was old Captain Jones’ turn, the grandfather. Being roused from a doze 
by the bustle and racket, he opened both his eyes, at first with wonder and as- 
tonishment. At last he began to halloo so loud that you might hear him a mile, 
for he takes it for granted that everybody is just as deaf as he is. 

“ Who is it? I say, who in the world is it?” Mrs. Jones going close to his 
ear, screamed out, “It’s Johnny Beedle.” ‘‘Ho—Johnny Beedle. I remem- 
ber, he was one summer at the siege of Boston.” ‘ No, no, father, bless your 
heart, that was his grandfather, that’s been dead and gone this twenty years,” 
«« Ho—but where does he come from?” ‘ Daown taown.” ‘*Ho—and what 
does he follow fora livin’?” And he did not stop asking questions, after this 
sort, till all the particulars of the Beedle family were published and proclaimed 
in Mrs. Jones’ last screech. He then sunk back into his doze again. 


The dog stretched himself before one andiron, and the cat squat down before 
the other. Silence came on by degrees, like a calm snow-storm, till nothing 
was heard but a cricket under the hearth, keeping tune with 4 sappy yallow 
birch forestick. Sally sat up prim, as if she were pinned to the chair-back ; 
her hands crossed genteelly upon her lap, and her eyes looking straight into the 
fire. Mammy Jones tried to straighten herself too, and laid her hands across 
inher lap. But they would not lay still. It was full twenty-four hours since 
they had done any work, and they were out of all patience with keeping Sun- 
day. Do what she would to keep them quiet, they would bounce up now and 
then, and go through the motions, in spite of the fourth commandment. For 
my part, J sat looking very much like a fool The more I tried to say some- 
thing, the more my tongue stuck fast. I put my right leg over the left, end 
said ‘‘Hem.”” Then I changed, and put the left leg over the right. It was no 
use—the silence kept coming on thicker and thicker. The drops of sweat be- 
gan to crawl allover me. J got my eyes upon my hat hanging on a peg, on 
the road to the door, and then I eyed the door. Atthis moment the o!d Cap- 
tain all at once sung out, “Johnny Beedle!” It sounded like aclap of thun- 
der, and I started right up an eend, 

“‘ Johnny Beedle, you’ll never handle sich a drumstick as your father did, if 

er live to the age of Methusaler. He wou!d toss up his drumstick, and while 
at was whirlin’ in the air, take off a gill er rum, and then ketch it as it came 
down, without losin’ a stroke inthe tune. What d’ye think of that, ha? But 
scull yer chair round, close alongside er me, so yercanhear. Now, what have 
you come a’ter?” ‘I a’ter?—O jest takin’ a walk.’ ‘Pleasant walkin’, I 
guess.” ‘T mean jest to see how ye all do.” “ Ho! that’s another lie—you've 
come a courtin’, Johnny Beedle—you’re a’ter our Sal. Say, now, d'ye want to 
marry, or only to court?” 

This is what | call a choker. Poor Sally made but one jump, and landed in 
the middle of the kitchen ; and then she skulked in the dark corner till the old 
man, after laughing himself into a whooping cough, was put to bed. 

Then came apples and cider; and the ice being broke, plenty chat with 
mammy Jones about the minister and the sarmon. [ agreed with her to a nicety 
upon all the points of doctrine ; but I had forgot the text and all the heads of 
discourse but six. Then she teased and tormented me to tell who I thought 
the best singer in the gallery that day. But, mum—there was no getting that 
ont me. ‘‘ Praise to the face is often disgrace,’’ says I, throwing a squint at 

ally. 

Atlast Mrs. Jones lighted t’other candle, and after charging Sally to look 
well to the fire, se led the way to bed, and the Squire gathered up his shoes 
and stockings and followed. 

Sally and I were left sitting a good yard apart, honest measure. For fear of 
getting tongue-tied again I set right in with a steady stream of talk. I told her 
all the particulars about the weather that was past, and also made some pretty 
cute guesses at what it was like to be in futare. At first, I gave a hitch up 
with my chair at every full stop, then growing saucy, I repeated it at every 
comma and semicolon ; and at last it was hitch, hitch, hitch, and I planted my- 
self fast by the side of her. 

“T swow, Sally, you looked so plaguy handsome to-day, that I wanted to eat 

ou up.” “ Pshaw, get along you,” says she. My hand had crept along, some- 
how, upon its fingers, and began to scrape acquaintance with her's. She sent 
it home again with a desperate jerk. ‘Try it again.” No betterluck. ‘ Why, 
Miss Jones, you're gettin’ upstropulous, a little old maidish, I guess.” ‘« Hands 
off is fair play, Mr. Beedle.” 

It is a good sign to find a girl sulky. I knew 
was that are Patty Bean business. So I went to work to persuade her that I 
had never any notion after Patty, and to prove it, I fell to ronning her down at 
a great rate. Sally could not help chiming in with me, andI rather guess Miss 
Patty suffered a few. I now not only got hold of her hand without opposition 
but managed to slip an arm round her waist. But there was no satisfying me ; 
so [ must go poking out my lips after a buss. I guess! rued it. She fetched 
me a slap in the face that made me see stars, and my ears rung like a brass ket- 
tle for a quarter of an hour. I was forced to laugh at the joke, thought out of 
the wrong side of my mouth, which gave my face something the look of a grid- 
iron. The battle began in the regular way. ‘Ah, Sally, give me a kiss, and 
ha’ done with it, now.” ‘I won't, so there, nortech to.” ‘T’ll take it, whe- 
ther or no.” “Do it, if you dare.” And at it we went, rough and tumble. 
An odd destruction of starch now commenced. The bow of my cravat was 
squat upir half a shake. At the next hunt, smash went shirt collar, and, at 
the same time, some of the head fastenings gave way, and down came Sally’s 
hair in a flood, like a mill dam broke loose, carrying away half a dozen combs. 
One dig of Sally’s elbow, and my blooming ruffles wilted down to a dish-cloth. 
But she had notime to boast. Soon her neck tackling began to shiver. It 
parted at the throat, and whorah came a whole school of blue and white beads, 
ering and running races every which way about the floor. 

. y the hokey, if Sally Jones isn’t real grit there’s no snakes. She fought fair, 
ae I must own, and neither tried to bite nor scratch; and when she could 
Fe ee a of ree. she yielded handsomely. Her arms fell 
re oe ap ’ air back over her chair, her eyes closed, and there lay 

er little plump mouth, all in the air. Lord! did ye ever see a hawk pounce 
upon a young robin! ora bumble-bee upon a clover-top? I say nothing. 

Consarn it, how a buss wili crack, of a still frosty night. Mrs. Jones was 
about half way between asleep and awake. “ ‘There goes my yeast bottle,” 
rte to herself—* burst into twenty pieces, and my bread is all dough 

The upshot of the matter is, I fell in love with Sal 
Every Sunday night, rain or shing, finds me rapping Sy guhanione duis ond 
— oe pone ~ wea ina seg name of popping the question. But now 

nal resolve, that if I live till ne i . 
choked in the trial, Sally Jones will hear + hee cra et see 


ee 


Rovat Birt Exreaorpinany.—One of Mr. Wombwell’s Bengal ti 
was va Monday last safely delivered of two fine cubs, in the <r mgs > sare 
ner , o her especial uee by her prime minister aforesaid. Both theRoyal m)- 
pen S owm r illustrious progency are ‘“‘as well as can be expected ;” and the 
bind aah be more worthy of being noticed, as this is the Only instance ef the 
c occurred in thie country for a great uumber of years. 


where the shoe pinched. It 








had not, during their acquaintance, discovered any thing in Joseph to particularly 
attach him to the boy, no pains were taken to look him up. Some six days after 
Joseph’s departure, Mr. Hunt's establishment was very dexterously entered, 
after it had been closed for the night, and $8 in cash taken from one of tle 
drawers. Suspicion did not light upon Joseph, however, as the perpetrator of 
the burglary and robbery till some days after, when one of Mr. Hunt’s men hap- 
pening to be at Hoboken, discovered Joe luxvriating at the Elysian Fields on 
gin slings, the revolving horses, and in other indulgences; all of which indicat- 
ed the possession of the wherewithal to compass such luxuries, and a sudden 
change in the financial condition of Joe’s breeches-pocket. Upon these bare 
appearances, however, it was neither politic nor safe to interfere with Joe's 
liberty or enjoyments, and he was left by the man in the full possession of 
both. 

On the night of the following Monday the premises of Mr. Hunt were a 
second time entered, in the same way as before, and the drawers swept of 
$31 in cash, which the burglar carried offintriumph. Joe was immeditely sup,- 
posed to be the author of this depredation, and search was industriously made 
for him during the day, but without success till evening, when he was found by 
one of the persons on the look out for him at the gallery deor of the Park 
Theatre, where he was chaffering with another boy foracheck. He was forth- 
with marched down to Mr. Hunt’s store, relieved of $14 found still unspent, 
and of divers new articles of apparel, which he had purchased with the deficient 
$17. He was then consigned to the watch-house of the first district, which is 
directly over Mr. Hunt’s premises, in the third story of the market; and in 
the morning he was taken before the police magistrates, through whose instru- 
mentality he was sent to the House of Refuge. 

Mr. Hunt now flattered himself that, with the walls of the House of Refuge 
between them, he was safe from any further annoyance from Joe; and when, 
on oo to his store on Wednesday morning last, he was informed by three 
men who lodged on the premises, that during the stormy and tempestuous 
preceding night, the place had been a third time burglariously entered by re- 
moving a very small pane of glass from the back celiar, $14 stolen from the 
drawers, the pockets of the sleepers rifled, the stock of one taken, the cap of 
another, the suspenders from the pantaloons of a third, and sundry other articles 
were from all three abducted, Mr. Hunt could not conceive it possible that 
this again was the handy-work of Joe, who, as he reasonably supposed, was 
safe under the bolts and bars at Bellevue. His men, however, were rot so 
sanguine in their belief of Joe’s safe keeping, and on Wednesday, during their 
peregrinations about the city, ‘ kept their top eye open” in the hope of discov- 
ering the "tile imp at large. 

Encouraged by the previous success in that quarter, on Wednesday evening one 
of the men stationed himself near the Park Theatre, and was there fortunate 
enough to discover Joe about the door ; but he was not fortunate enough to catch 
him, for Joe, too, was on the ‘look out for breakers,”’ and discovered his pur- 
suer in time to make a good retreat, On Thursday afternoon, however, he was 
discovered and caught in Nassau street, at the corner of Clinton Hall, yelling 
out the evening papers right lustily—a vocation which it turns out be had long 
followed before the advertisement of Mr. Hunt raised his ambition to a clerk: 
ship. A second time he was escorted to the presence of his thrice-robbed 
master, to whom he confessed his guilt of each depredation, and the fact that on 
Tuesday evening he escaped from the House ef Kefuge ty digging out under 
the wall, and consummated his night’s adventures by the daring burglary and 
robbery last recorded. 

He had nota sixpence of the stolen money left, but the stolen cap, stock and 
suspenders were found on his person and restored to the proper owners. Mr. 
Hunt locked the young rascal up until the watch house was opened in the evening, 
when the latter was consigned to one of the lock-aps of that establishment, and 
there left to ruminate on the past or the future, as best suited him. The re- 
sult shows that he was not dilatory either in ruminating or acting. 


Atthe discharge of the watch at 5 o'clock yesterday morning, Mr. Hunt re- 
paired to the police-otlice with the expectation of finding Joe among the pro- 
miscuous gatherings of the night, and for the purpose of again formally hand- 
ing him over to the clutches of justice. He waited, however, till the last 
prisoner had made his entree and his exit to liberty or ‘* the tombs,” as justice 
awarded, but no Joe was forthcoming; and upon enquiry of the watchman 
having charge of the first district prisoners, he received the gratifying intelligence 
that during the night Joe had effected his escape from his cell by getting his 
hand through the bars and with his fingers removing the screws of the clamp 
which received the bolt of the lock, and, with the aid of a rope, lowered him- 
self from the third story to the street, and got off. Mr. Hunt forthwith repaired 
to the watch-house, and found that his information was most veritable ; and on 
descending to his store, he had the additional gratification of ascertaining, that 
after Joe reached the ground, he entered the same back cellar of his store 
through the same small pane of glass, robbed the drawers of the store of 
$12 cash, stole the same pair of suspenders from the same pantaloons of the 
same sleeper, and, with this booty, to which he added other, had made a fourth 
successful sweep of the transferables of the premises! He was, however, re- 
taken during the day, and consigned to a cell inthe Egyptian Halls. The offi- 
cer who locked him up had hardly seated himself again in the police-office, 
when, happening to cast his eyes into the vard, he discovered Joe's legs and one 
of his arms protruding through the ventilating aperture in the wall of the cell, 
and the slippery youngster fast wiggling himself through it, into the open air 
and liberty, twenty feet from the ground! But before he effected a full delivery 
the officer had regained the cell, and, seizing the remaining arm of the boy, 
pulled him back; and reconducting him tothe presence of the magistrates they 
resigned him to the House of Refuge, to which he was immediately despatched. 
Whether we shall on Monday have occasion to write a chapter of still more re- 
cent exploits of this chiefest among ten thousand of our juvenile reprobates, re- 
mains to be seen. The probability is in favor of the task. The Sun. 








THE EVIL EYE. 

A few nights since two gentlemen were seen speaking to each other in the 
grand foyer of the Academie Royale, at Paris. One of them, an Englishman, 
was called away by a friend of his, an Italian, a man of the world, sensible and 
well informed, with whom the Englishman was most intimate, and on whose 
judgment he placed a great reliance. 

** You must not speak to that man,” said the Italian. 

‘Why not ?”? demanded the Englishman. 

: ‘* Because he is notorious in every part of Italy, and he will soon become so 
ere.” 

“You alarm me!” replied the Englishman. 
au oon of immoral , 

‘No: he is a most respectable man of good family, and of good principles ; 
but he is a person to be shunned, and I trust you will never take his arm 
again.” 

Bre Explain yourself, my dear fellow.” 

“Listen then. That is the Count de Rivoli, so well known in every town 
in Italy as a jetta-tore or the ‘evil eye.’ Wherever he is seen, misfortunes are 
sure to occur, and there is not a family at Milan, Rome, or Naples, who will 
receive him.” 

‘‘ Nonsense,”’ said the Englishman, ‘these are nursery talesto amuse child- 
ren with. The evil eye in our days!” 

‘My dear fellow, I will tell you a few facts,” replied the Italian, “and then 
you can judge for yourself. You must know that the Count de Rivoli is a 
great musician, and fond of the seciety of artists. He is, therefore, anxious to 
become acquainted with the most celebrated foreign artists, as his reputation is 
so well known that none of our native school will make his acquaintance. He 
was at Naples when poor Nourrit arrived there He paid Nourrit a visit, and 
two days after the unfortunate man was dead. He went to the theatre at Ve- 
nice a mouth or two after that event, and a fire broke out half an hour after he 
was seen in the house. He came to Paris—met Lablache in the street—ac- 
dressed him, and in a week after the beautiful daughter ef Lablache was a 
corpse. He paid a visit of condolence to Madame Nourrit, then in this capital. 
Three days afterwards she was in the grave. He was introduced to the Mar- 
quis de Custine, and invited toa ball. The moment he entered, the centre 
lamp fell, and. broke the head of the master of the house. He went to the 
grand opera, to hear Mdile. Falcon. That night she lost her voice, and has not 
appeared sirce. He looked at Paganini, as that great man was ravishing all 
ears with the sound of his violin. arm of the master seemed withered by 
the shock, and you know his ent dreadful state of health. It was said he 
was at Manchester when poor Malibren died. He spoke te Lafont the day be- 
fore he set out on that journey in which Lafont lost his life. In short there are 
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ten thousand instances where his presence seemed to announce dire misfortune, 
because as certain as he appeared dire misfortune does occur.” 

“What you tell me is very curious,” said the Englishman, ‘‘ but I remark 
that his influence proves only fatal to artists and professors.” 

“Yes, that is the case,”’ replied the Italian, “and you may congratulate 
yourself that you have not, nor ever have been, a musician by profession.” 

The Englishman appeared for a moment confused. “It is very ridiculous,” 
said he, “ but you must know that at the age of eighteen I ran away from my 
father and ra and supported myself in the country by giving lessons on 
the flute, of wh.ch I ama great enthusiast. I am now restored to my then 
position in life, and would have forgotten my former folly if your words had not 
revived it.” 

The Englishman went home. His servant opened the door with a counte- 
nance expressive of great woe. 

‘* What is the matter?”’ said the master. 

* Oh, Sir, my dear young lady is taken suddenly ill. At nine o'clock she 
dropped down in a fit, and the doctor is apprehensive for her life.” 
Such is the evil eve. 

















Salmagundi. 


Suspension Contageous.—Bob.—Come Sam! pay me my money—you owe 
me two dollar dis four month, and I jis see you git five from massa. 
Sam.—Sorry to tell you Bob, I spended eber sence Monday. 
Bob.—Spended! How do you mean? You jis dis minit got de money, and 
hab um in you pocket now. 
Sam.—You fool boy! no understand de politics of banks and currentees, 
pression and cuniary debility. I expend—mean I stop pay, for benefits of 
de cobbunity. 

Bob.—What de debi] you mean—pay me my two dollar, you rascal. 
Sam.—Come don’t be in passion, till we argufy and explain the matter. If 
owe you two dollar fortrue. Well! I hab five dollar you say. True! Well 
spose I pays you—I owes Tom three dol!ar—I owes Billy dollar and a quarter 
—I owes Jim four dollar, end I promise for lend aunt Moll something—now if 
I go pay youand Tom, I drain dry, and no nothing at all lef for Billy and de 
torrors—and if you begin a run on me, whole cobbunity must suffer—so [’l| 
keep my five, and bank on um forde good ob all. But I tell you what Bob, 
Ili do you afabor. If you pay me back one and nine next week I'll lend you a 
uarter. cause I sees your distress, and likes to commodate you. 

[Bob knocks down Sam and exit.] Charlesten Courier 


We cut the following from a Western paper—we like the style amazingly 
and the grammar is ‘“ not bad.” : 

Cotitton Party.—Messrs. Moulton & Clark in accordance to the wishes of the 
very urbaue and accomplished ladies and gentlemen of this place and vicinity, give 
their assent, to gratify a solicitation of voices manly and musical, unanimously re’ 
quiring, on the close of the last brilliant party, that Thursday evening next should 
be devoted toa similar feast of fancy and flow of soul; take advantage of this 
opportunity to express their profound acknowledgments for former exhibitions 
of friendship and courtesy, and an ardent desire once again to greet the Graces 
personified in the mazy cotillon, and to hold enchained by the violin’s magic 
note those brght s/ars, and not less lustrous planets which compose the beau- 
teous galaxy of the “Boro” skies, and which will float in charming grace, within 
the beaming orb of the gay dance, on the evening contemplated. As this may 
probably be their last appearaace on the Murfreesboro’ tapis, and the last party 
was thus delightful, they confidently anticipate a brilliant assemblage on te- 
morrow evening. October 23. 

Making up for lost time —A traveller in Missouri arrived weary, and-foot- 
sure, at one of their road-side inns. After stepping into the bar-room and taking 
the usual number of drinks, the following colloquy took place between him and 
the landlady : 

“{ say ma’am, have you got a considerable number of beds in your 
house ?” 

‘* Ves,” answered she, ‘‘ I rather reckon we have.” 

“ How many have you about this time that an't noways engaged !”” 

‘“« Well, we’ve one room up stairs with eleven beds in it.” 

“ That’s just right,” said the traveller, “I'll take that room and engage all 
the beds if you please.” ’ 

The iandlady, not expecting any more company for that night, and thinking 
that her guest might wish to be alone, consented that he should occupy the 
room. But no soonerhad the way-farer retired, than a large party arrived and 
demanded lodgings for the night. ‘The landlady told them she was very sorry ; 
but all her rooms were engaged—true, there was one room with eleven beds 
in it_and only one gentleman. 

‘We must go there, then—we must have beds there ’’ The party accor- 

dingly proceeded to the chamber with the beds and rapped ; no answer was re- 
turned. They essayed to open the door; it was locked. They shouted aloud 
but received no reply. At last driven to desperation, they determined upon 
bursting the door. They had no sooner done so, than they discovered every 
bedstead empty, and all the eleven beds piled up in the centre of the room, with 
the traveller sound asleep on theirtop. They sroused him with some difficulty, 
and demanded what in the world he wanted of all these beds. 
** Why, look here,” said he, “strangers, I aint had no sleep these here 
eleven nights, so I just hired eleven beds, to get rested all at once, and make up 
what Ihave lost. Icalculate to do upa cousiderable mess of sleeping—I've 
hired all these beds and paid for them, and, hang me, if I dou’. mean to have 
eleven nights sleep out of °em before morning.” Picayune. 


The Captain of the ‘Corn Cos” and his Passenger.—Some witty, wag- 
gish fellow, writing in the Vicksburg Whig, from a Red Kiver steamboat, 
which, the Natchez Free Trader says is classically called the “‘ Corn Cos,” 
thus shows the way in which a Mississipian ‘‘ come it ” over the captain of 
that craft. Picayune. 


“‘Ha! ha! ha! I had one good laugh before leaving her: a tall, heavy brow- 
ed, sedate looking votary ef fortune, alias sporting character, alais gambler, alias 
swindler, alias ***** ahem! went to the captain to pay his passage, and offor- 
ed Hinds county (Miss.) Real Estate money, which the captain refused, saying 
that although the money might be good in Mississipi, it was ‘‘ no go”’ at Natchi- 
teches. The tal] man persisted, and the captain wavered until the reasoning of 
the former prevailed! ‘* You admit, captain,’ said he, ‘ that the money is good 
in Mississipi?’ ‘Yes.’ ‘ Well, did I not engage my passage in Mississipi '’ 

‘Yes.’ +And you refuse to take Mississipi money because it is not good here!’ 
‘Yes.’ The sedate man grew warm.—‘ Now captain,’ said he, ‘ suppose [ 
engage my passage on your boat from here to h-ll, and when we get there they 

wont take Louisiana money, am I to pay in whatever infernal money you please ! 
If Ido I do, but if I do I'll bed——d.’ This reasoning was too potent to be 
answered—the Hinds county money was taken.” 


“ Waking up the wrong passenger.”"—The following good ‘un, related by 
our philosopher, is new to us:—Tom P. , an unsophisticated son of 
Erin,wi-hing to take the stage for a journey, put up at a tavern from whence it 
was to start, and he was putin a room with a colored man. He of course took 
a parting glass with his friends, and was put to bed somewhat mellow. As soon 
as he fell asleep, his jovial friends blacked his face all over, like the ace of 
clubs. Before daylight, he was called in a hurry, and took his seat in the stage 
without paying his morning respects tohis mirror. Ina couple of hours, the 
stage arrived ut the stopping place for breakfast, and Tom, on account of his co- 
lour, was shown into another room from the other passengers, and left there 
alone. In a few minutes, however, he discovered his sooty phiz in the glass, 
and then the whole house was alarmed by his shouts. “ What is the matter 
man?” exclaimed the people who came rushing into the room. ‘ Mathuris it! 
O murther—murther—they have woke up the wrong passenger. [t's the na- 
gur they have woked and not me; and I’m asleep at the tavern when I ought 
to be half way on mejourney. Och honey—och honey how much will it stand 
me, to have the driver go back and get me.” Boston Post. 
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DR. ALCOTT ON TEA AND COFFEE. 
The attack on these ariicles of household luxury is kept up with great perse- 


verance by Dr. Alcott, who, like Sancho's steward, points his forbidding wand 
at meats and drinks, to the entire dismay of good livers. When some one, in 
Voltaire’s presence, called coffee a slow poison—‘ Yes,” said the philosopher, 
** very slow—I have been oy for seventy years, and it has not kil e] meyet.” 
It appears to be the object of Dr. Alcott to show people that they are daily de- 
stroying themselves by the drinking of these liquids, and that if they are not 
dead already, they on to be, according to scientific principles and experiments. 
The obstinacy of tea drinkers is truly remarkable—they will live on—nay, some 
that we know of are growing fat—in spite, too, of the well-established fact— 
well established by Dr. Alcott’s experiments—that one pound of green tea, 
boiled down to half a pint of liquid, is sufficient to take be lives of seventeen 
thousand two hundred and cighiy rabbits. Rabbits, however, are tender animals 
—apinch of snuff has been known to break the neck of one, by inducing & 
sneeze. ‘The experiments, therefore, were tricd also on cats. Of these ani- 
ma's, the above named quantity of decoction, boiled down to a gill, will exter- 
minate ten thousand eight hundred and , hotwithstanding the “ fact in phi- 
losophy ” that cats have nine lives. It is to be remarked that the experiments 
were tried on young cats What the result would be on grown tabbies we are 
not informed. It would be i» ing to know. A story is told of a man 
whose head was severed from his shoulders, by a very keen instrument, 5° 
smoothly, that he was of the fact until, happening to move, his head 





_— t 
fell to the ground, aud he was mede aware of his own decepitation. It may be 
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worth while for tea-drnking veterens—whether old gentleman or ladies—to 
ause and examine into their state, Are they sure they are alive! 
‘4 moderate tea-drinker will absorb one pound of Hyson in three months, ac- 
cording to the Doctor's caleu'ation, which is reasonable enough. This one 
ond of Hyson contains the principle of extinction for 10,860 young cats, as 
sove stated; this number gives, by plain arithmetic, one hundred and nineteen 
us per diem. This is alarming—not to cats, indeed, for they do not drink tea 
_they are safe even when purring and scratching the carpet under the very 
ose of the tea-kettle, little dreaming what a destroyer is near. But have men 


,nd women more lives than cats ? eask it in the name of Dr. Alcott. 
Baltimore American. 





4» Expensive Dinner.—The frequenters of the Palais Royal were yesterday 

,ficrnoon attracted to the Café de Chartres bya strange occurrence. At the 

hionable hear of seven two persons, of genteel manners, entered Vefour’s 

Restaurant. One seemed to be invited, the other the inviter. The latter or- 

cred a moderate dinner, of which the friends partook. When the repast was 

, the bill was called for, and tendered by a garcon. It amounted to eleven 

ines and seventy centimes. The. inviter swiftly perused it, seemed quite 

ustied, and, with a degage air, told the waiter that it wasall right, and that he 

J pay next day, as he happened to have no money about him. This was 

vied to M. Hamel, the proprietor, who hastened to inform his two guests 

;, not having the honor of knowing them, he could not give them credit. 

communication exasperated the Amphitryon, who, seizing a decanter, 

ped it into the middle of the handsomest looking-glass in the salon. The 

eces fell by hundreds upon the neighboring epicares, and the terrified dames 

mploir rushed out in quest of assistance, whilst M. Hamel and his aides- 

camp secured their two refractory guests. Qn the arrival of the police, the 

breaker, an officer in the late Royal Guard, was conveyed to prison, 

y protesting against the outrageous denial of credit he had sustained. His 

e fortunate companion was released on explaining that he had met his 

| in the gardens, after a long absence, and that he had accepted his invita- 

not knowing that he had no cash about him. The broken mirror had 

lly cost six thousand franes, making the sum total of the bill 6,011f. 70c. 
Paris Print. 


, young European, as a Constantinople letter states, has recently carried off 

ost beautiful of the slaves in the harem of the Sultana Esme. The fe- 
e fugitive took with her jewels belonging to her mistress worth a million of 
cs. ‘They have uot been traced, but if found will inevitably be put to death. 


‘Pare reduced.” as the man said when he dined on a single cracker. 
:t is cracking a hard joke. 


“Tt takes ‘ to lick lasses,” as the Yankee schoolmaster said when he cow- 
i the gir . 

‘I’m rising by degrees,” as the quicksilver said to the thermometer, 
vas getting hot. 

Not so bad—* I dont like the appearance of this salt beef, sir, it looks rather 
’ saida lady to a butcher, in market. 
[bat’s very natural, madam,” replied he “‘its corne’d beef.” 


Pt a-Pat.—During the singing of a Pit-a-pat. in Blue Beard, at the Dublin 
seatre one evening, a fellow im the gallery roared out—* Arrah, by my sowl, 
my honey, down with Pitt, and up with Pat !” 








POLICE INTELLIGENCE. 

A PuiLosopuicaL Torer.—On Saturday, a well-dressed, gowd-tempered- 
og fellow, named George Freak, was brought before Sir Peter Laurie, 
ocum tenens for the Lord Mayor. Hehad been remanded to the Compter 
e Lord Mayor for having not yet recovered from a drunken fit, in which 

had disturbed the quiet inhabitants by sundry vociferations. Upon that oc- 


casion the following scene took place :— 


[he Lord Mayor (to the policeman who had the defendant in custody)—Did 
e strike or abuse you ? 
Policeman—No, my Lord. He was in the best temper in the world, but 
ng could equal the noise he made. 
Defendant (after a tipsy shake of the head)—Why, my Lord, the fact is, I 
t comfortably seated in the Guildhall Shades last night, ard a pleasanter 
vit | never spent siuce I was born, for the punch they make there bangs all 
ne punch I everdrank. It is quite irresistible. If you had been there 
Tie Lord Mayor—But people are not to be disturbed even by such convi- 
sts as you. 


Defendant—If they did as I do, my Lord, they would not be disturbed. (A 





fhe Lord Mayor—Then you will probably not be disturbed if I send you 
ck to the Compter to get sober? 
Defendant—Not a bit, my Lord. But you don’t suppose that I am drunk ? 
rhe Lord Mayor—I'll talk to you on that subject to-morrow. You, and 
men lke you, ought to have the fear of seven days in the House of Correction 
iore you. 
Defendant—Why, my Lord, to a man who is determined to find enjoyment 
verywhere, the House of Correction has no terrors. 
The defendant was then sent back to the Compter. 
On Saturday, upon being brought before Sir Peter Laurie, who was informed 
y Mr. Hobler of what took place on the preceding day, the defendant appeared 
ic bar perfectly sober, but as much of a philosopher as ever. 
Sir Peter Laurie—Well, Mr. Freak, you see what it is to get drunk in the 
y; you've had a second night in the Compter. 
Defendant—Yes, my Lord, and I never spent a more delightful night in my 
Laughter.) 
Sir Peter Laurie—Delightful ! 
Uefendant—Yes, my Lord, it was really delightful ; all my companions de- 
ted me, and it would appear that I delighted them, for they were going to 
1 memerial to your Lordship requesting that you would be so good as to 
aud me fora month. (Laughter.) 
Siu Peter Lavrie—I hope your delight was in your own reflections upon the 
urse of life you intend to substitute in the place of drunkenness, and 
| ¢ from any beverage you took ? 
Defendant—They did all they could to gratify me; and I do assure you 
! was not the person to refuse good treatment. 
Sir Peter Laurie—I dare say you treated them ? 
Vefendant—No: I left all my money in the station-house, where I have no 
ic inspector is looking properly after it. 
Sir Peter Laurie—No doubt of it. 
Defendant—I trust that it has been kept separate from any other money, and 
1 exact account will be rendered. 
Sir Peter Laurie—Certainly. Inspecter, what money had the gentleman 
nim 
spector—Threepence, my Lord. (Loud laughter, in which the defe ndant 
' Sir Peter most heartily joined.) 
efendant—I had some valuable property about me, however. _ 
pector—The gentleman had two pieces of half-smoked cigars, and a 
string of dried sprats. (Laughter.) 
Defendant—The sprats are the finest thing in the world to relish a cold 
of heavy, my Lord. They are important to me, for I want some provo- 


Sir Peter Laurie—Well, you certainly have neither a heavy heart nor a 
irse ; but I must beg that you will not drink to such excess either heavy 

lont wet. 

Vefendant—The police used me so well, my Lord, that I am determined 

ver to give them the trouble to take care of me again. (Laughter ) 

Sir Peter Laurie—Then you will promise me that you will become a tee- 


‘endant—No, my Lord, that’s melancholy madness—in medio tutissimus 
-my opinion is that the most unexceptionable character is the man who 

‘neither drunk nor sober. ( Laughter.) 

‘ir Peter Laurie—I hope I shall never see you here again. You may go 

and don’t forget to take your money with you ; it will procure bread and 

', and you can breakfast vpon your dried sprats. (Laughter.) 

Che defendant then declared that he was much indebted to the Lord Mayor 
ving sent him to the Compter, where he had made so many pleasant ac- 
ces; and he thanked Sir Peter Laurie, who was so worthy a locum 

sas to exercise his brief but large authority in the most kindly manner. 








MUSIC IN PARIS. 
[From the Correspondent of the Mcrning Post.) : 

Deut of Pauline Garcia—Paris, Wednesday, Oct. 9.—A more triumphant 
‘was never witnessed than the one which, at the Odéon last night, pre- 
ed Pautine Gareta to the notice of the Parisian dilettantism. The event 

ny been anticipated with anxiety by the admirers of the lamented Mali- 

Pauline Garcia last season distinguisbed herself at several concerts, 
e the affecting resemblance of her voice to that of her immortal sister was 
ent to secure for her the sympathies of her hearers. It was reserved, 

‘ever, for the English capital to have the honor of developing her dramatic 
', and the approving voice of British amateurs has now been fully con- 

ued here. The character chosen was Desdemona, in Rossini’s Otello, to 
ch she’ alternately imparted grace, sensibility, fire, and energy. If ever 
was gifted with the great requisites for tragedy it is that of Pauline Gar- 
and she joins to high histrionic powers, extent and power of voice, com- 





Che Spirit of the Times 


‘ion will be unquestionably, with musical experi 
ste onably, vu perience, still further brought out. 

Fen! ope defect is in the transitions from her splendid contralto to the high 
oprano; she has to acquire the tact of subduing, so as to give the softer pas- 
sages a higher degree of refinement. Still it is a soul-subduing voice—it is 
Pere ating, and creates those profound impressions which only genius can pro- 
hi er accentuation is superb ; it is the very acme of declamatory excel- 
or _In her last scene she perfectly electrified the audience, and established 

er position amongst the first of vocalists. It would be vain to attempt a de- 
ey of her reception, of the unbounded enthusiasm of a most brilliant au- 

ad The applause, and it was given judicially crescendo from the beginning 
0 the opera, became at the finale a hurricane of “ Brave, Brave,” intermixed 
with a prodigal shower of bouquets, &c. i was assured in the foyer, by some 
amateurs who had heard her in London, that her acting and singing at the 
Odéon were infinitely beyond what she had achieved at her Majesty’s Theatre. 
The majestic Lablache, who, after his twenty days’ residence under an Italian 
sky, and singing before his Sovereign the King of Naples, by whom he is much 
esteemed, has become physically and morally greater than ever, made his first 
appearance this season in the stately senator Elmiro. The malediction was 
given by him only as Lablache can give it, and he assisted in the concerted mu- 
sic only as Lablache can assist. Whether we look for quality of tone, purity 
of style, and finish of execution, we find them all equally grand and unexcep- 
tionable in Lablache. Rubini came in fer his usual honors as Otello, and Tam- 
burini aided and abetted in the attack upon the suffrages of the audience by his 
fine impersonation of Jago. The Rodrigo of Sinico, the new tenor, is a sorry 
substitute for Ivanoff. The opera was gone through magnificently, and was 
rapturously received. 








A STIRRING PRELUDE TU A MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT. 








_A few weeks ago Mr. G » the distinguished professor of music, gave at 
his house in Chelsea a grand soiree te to a select party ef friends. Early 
in the evening the company had all assembled in the dining-room, when in a 
few moments the screams of a female were heard. Mrs. G. immediately quit- 
ted the room for the purpose of ascertaining the cause of them, thinking at first 
that some of the servants were taken suddenly unwell. On entering ‘the hall 
she discovered one of the female domestics in a state of great excitement, at- 
tended upon by her fellow-servants with glasses of water, scent-bottles, &c.— 
‘‘ What is the matter?” said Mrs. G. * A coffin, I sawa coffin!” faintly ut- 
tered the poor girl. “ A coffin! What does she mean ?” asked her mistress in 
amazement. ‘ I saw a coffin, a man has brought one. He is now at the out- 
side withit.”” Mrs. G. then gently stepped towards the door and looked through 
the key-hole, and soon her own observation appeared to confirm the delusion. 
She was about to speak, when a single knock came with tremendous force at 
the door. The girl’s emotion became most violent—she reiterated in a more 
frantic tone, “ A coffin, a coffin! There heis again.” Mrs. G., still undaunted, 
was determined to see who really was waiting outside. For caution’s sake she 
fastened up the large chain, and then attempted to open the door, when to her 
surprise it resisted her effort, in consequence of the top and bottom bolts being 
drawn, and the lock turned. ‘“ Good heavens,” exclaimed Mrs. G. agitatedly, 
“ there must be something wrong. Oh, what shall we do? Let us send for the 
police.” The girl was fast rallying, and perceiving the embarrassment of her 
mistress, stated that she had in her fright locked and bolted the door. This 
explanation served for a moment’s censideration. Mrs. G., collecting herself, 
returned to the door, and thus addressed the man through the key-hole :—‘‘ My 
good mar, there’s no one dead here. The coffin does not belong to this house. 
0 away, you've made a mistake.” ‘ A coffin, Madam,” said the indignant 
mortal without, “ I’ve got no coffin with me. Who said any one was dead ? 
Open the door, please Ma’am; I have got Mr. D—’s bass-viol.”” The mystery 
was all at once cleared up. Mr. D—, an amateur player on this instrument, 
had neglected to tell the servants it was to be brought to the house. The chain, 
bolts, and lock were quickly undone, the door was opened, and before them 
stood the man with a large case, containing Mr. D—’s double-bass-viol, for all 
the world the fac simile of a coffin. Mrs. G. proceeded directly with it to the 
drawing-room, and when she entered the company were struck with its resem- 
blance. The best of all this was, that Mr. D— was quite unconscious that any 
0 nission on his part had created so much consternation in the hall, till Mrs. G., 
in good humor, related the circumstances. A thousand apologies were made, 
and the company enjoyed a long and hearty laugh. English Paper. 


THE ANTIDOTE TO LOVE. 


A TALE=BY THE COUNTESS OF BLESSINGTON. 














* Oh! we do all offend— 

There’s not a day of wedded life, if we 

Count at its close the little, bitter sum 

Of thoughts, and words, and looks unkind and forward, 
Silence that chides, and woundings of the eye— 

But prostrate at each other’s feet, we should 

Each night forgiveness ask.” 


— 








‘“« And this is no dream, and we are at length in Naples !’’ said a very lovely 
woman to hercompanion, a tall, handsome man of about twenty-eight years 
of age, and evidently not less than ten years her senior, on whose arm she 
lent, as they ascended the stairs of the ‘‘ Grande Bretagne,”’ on the Chiaja, 
marshalled by the landlord of that excellent hotel, and escorted by their courier. 

“ Yes, Ellen, here we are at last! Are you satisfied with the premier coup 
d’wil ?— does it really answer your expectations ?” 

“Satisfied! Oh! Henry, what a word! Satisficd—I am delighted. What 
an inexpressive face mine must have been not to have told you so fifty times, 
while we have been descending the hill whence we first caught a view of 
Naples! The beauty of the buildings, the strange mélange of architecture 
grouped together, the exuberant animation and gaiety of the people, the oriental 
aspect of many of those we have met, all, ail, have delighted me ; and the more 
so, that it is unlike all thet I have ever seen, though not unlike what I had im- 
agined. The people look as if their blood was heated by the burning lava 
that bursts from Vesuvius; so flashing are their eyes and so glowing their 
faces. 

The attentions of the host of the ‘“‘ Grande Bretagne” interrupted the ani- 
mated description of the Lady Ellen Meredith. He led her and her husband 
through the suite of comfortable rooms selected for them by their courier, a 
couple of hours before ; dwelt with due emphasis on their agrémens, and only 
retired to urge the cook to serve quickly the light, but recherché supper pre- 
pared for them. A small apartment, divided from the saloon by a glass door, 
attracted the attention of Lady Ellen Meredith. It contained an ottoman, that 
surrounded it, witha table in the centre, and commanded an extensive view of 
the beautiful bay. ca 

‘“‘ What a delightful little boudoir!” exclaimed Lady Ellen. It positively 
looks as if formed for the purpose of transcribing some of the countless romantic 
histories connected with this place !” ; 

“ How like you, Ellen, to have thought so,” replied i marito, placing his arm 
round her slender waist. ‘ You always fancy a romance in every place that 
looks a little more inviting than ordinary, for the scene of an adventure.” 

“‘ T have no patience with you, Henry; you are really as matter-of-fact and 
prosaic as my good uncle Mortimer, who can see nothing out of the common, 
in the most romantic incident, and who laughs at even the most touching story 
founded on la belle passion.” 

‘« « He jests at scars who never felt a wound,’ Ellen; for uncle Mortimer, it 
is asserted by his contemporaries, never experienced a preference but once in 
his life, and that was not pour les beaux yeux de la dame de ses pensées, mais 
pour sa rente de dix mille livres pur an.” 

‘Poor uncle Mortimer! I remember that when mamma once reproached 
him with this little episode in his life, he defended himself by quoting the 
lines 

‘ What dust we dote on when ’tis man we love " 
‘If man be dust,’ said he, ‘ woman being part and parcel of him, must be si- 
milarly composed ; and gold dust being more to my fancy than any other sort 
of dust, am I to be blamed for my preference for it !’”’ 

‘‘ He is not the only one who has a similar taste, though he is perhaps one 
of the very few who would acknowledge the fact.” 

‘* But to resume, Henry; you really grow callous.” 

‘] deny it, Ellen; give me a single proof in support of your assertior 

“« T could give you innumerable ones, Henry, but will confine myself to the 
last instance—your accusation of my fancying a romance in every place that 
holds out an inviting aspect for being thescene of one. Time was, and that 
not more than six short months ago, when you were as much disposed to be- 
lieve in romance asI am, Henry; but marriage is a sad enemy to such belief, 
and when we return to England, I shall not be surprised to see you ensconced 
in a corner with, and joining in the dry laugh of uncle Mortimer, when he 
chuckles over some tale that has excited the mournful sympathy of all the rest 
of the family circle.” 

‘* As you are so severe on me, Ellen, I may be permitted to predict that while 
I am laughing with uncle Mortimer, you are listening. for the hundredth time, 
to aunt Beauchamp’s narrative of the death of her husband ; whica, though it 
occurred a quarter of a century ago, is repeated wiih all the demonstrations of 
sorrow that a recent calamity of that nature is calculated to produce. 

‘‘ How can you indulge in plaisanteries on such a subject, Henry ' 

‘* And how can you fiten with dewy eyes and pensive brow to her lamen- 
tations ?”” —— , silk te and 

“ You pain me by exhibiting thig want of sensibility. You may smile an 


17” 





‘< with a noble and finished style. Indeed, the great attributes of vocaliza- j look incredulous, but you really do. 





———_—_——— 
** Well, she shall not be vexed, there’s a good child, and so let us kiss and 
be friends ;”” and suiting the action to the words, Mr. Meredith drew his beauti- 
ful wife towards him, and feet his lips to her fair cheek. 
. Le pair thus introduced to our readers, had been married only six months, 
ry of which had been passed on the continent. Theirs had been what is called 
Screech, wad had been preceded by a poston of more thana year and a 
hb = of the Lady Ellen having for several months rejected the ad- 
titled him ; t perp on the plea that neither his station nor fortune en- 
wat oher hand. During this period of doubt and trial Mr. Meredith dis- 
pay bee ae ofa devoted attachment. He followed the Lady Ellen 
nual ae ‘Mowiscen In spite of tke angry looks of Madame sa mére, and the cold 
h ur sor pére. He might be seen every day hovering near her, as 
ae rode, escorted by her brother, throzgh St. James's Park looking defiance at 
every young man who presumed to ride by her side; and at every scene where 
the élite of fashion congregate, there might he be met, his fixed 
' f _t et, his eyes ever fixed on her 
ace, as if unconscious that any other woman was in the room. Nor was the 
lovely Lady Ellen regardless of his devotion to her charms. Her eyes were 
often turned towards him ; and it was observed that she re lied on! b mono- 
syllables to the animated remarks of the beaux, who flocked poss red : ‘’ u- 
liarity which served as an indubitable proof of her preference for Meredith aro 
the politeness that indaces young ladies to converse readily with ever youn 
man who shows them attention, is taken into consideration. iat 
Various were the modes adopted by the Lady Ellen to testify her sympath 
with the attachment she inspired in the breast of Mr. Meredith A dower 
from her bouquet was often seen to drop as he stood near her, and nearly at the © 
same moment, by some strange chance, he was seen to let fall his glove at the 
same spot. Atoperas and concerts they looked unutterable things during the 
progress of any passionate words wedded to sweet music. Many were the 
suitors rejected by the Lady Ellen, nearly as much to the discomfiture of the ~ 
earl and countess, her papa and mama, as of theirs. She had been talked to 
and talked a¢, in the home department ; had been reminded of the folly of re- 
rp. Beemer with strawberry leaves, and an offer of pin-money to the tune 
of one thousand a year; yet still she persisted in declaring she 
only Mr. Meredith. ‘ ‘ “ sghecsbaied 
The ear! affirmed she was a fool, and the countess denounced her as an un- 
natural daughter, not to sacrifice her own absurd predilection for the reasonable 
one indulged in by herself for a coronet. Uncle Mortimer laughed more than 
ever, and swore it was all sheer obstinacy on the girl’s part ; while aunt Beau- 
champ wiped her eyes, and said her dear Ellen’s attachment reminded her of 
y vob ab to her poor lost Sir Evelyn, whose death she should never cease to 
eplore. 
‘Nor I neither, I can assure you, sister,” replied Mr. Mortimer. 
‘J was not aware of your sympathy, brother ; but though tardy, I am never- 
theless grateful for it.” 
_ “Oh, hearing the same lamentations for five-and-twenty years must create am 
impression; and hang me, sister, if I would not prefer to have Beauchamp 
alive, and quarrel with him every day, as [ used to do, than listen to your regrets 
for hisloss. Why, there is your poor friend, Mrs. Effingham, how much more 
to be pitied she is !” 
** Pitied, brother! 
the-——”’ 
“Yes, sister, the indifferent, neglectful husband of her maturity, and the 
hater of her old age!” 
“Old age, brother! Why, Mrs. Effingham is only my age.” 
‘“‘T thought she was a year or two yeunger.” 
* Really, brother, I must say that you have very extraordinary notions.” 
“But to resume, sister, how glad poor Mrs. Effingham would be to change 
places with you, and to have only the fictitious sorrow founded on an erroneous 
reminiscence of a dead husband's qualities, in the place of a real one—based on 
the daily experience of a living one’s defects !” 


‘* How can you imagine that the dear departed Sir Evelyn would ever have 
behaved unkindly to met He who was all love, all tenderness—who lived but 
in my smiles,” and here the 7 lady drew forth her cambric handkerchief, and 
wiped the tears that dimmed her eyes. 

‘** But remember, he was a husband only two months, sister; the honeymoorm 
was scarcely over when he died. It was too soon to show his temper, or to en— 
gage in those discussions, from which, I believe, no ménage is exempt.” 
‘Spare my feelings, brother. He had the most faultless temper, he never 
would have entered into discussions, and J—J—loved him too well ever to have 
contradicted him. Even now his dear face is as well remembered as if the eyes 
that have so long wept his loss had beheld him yesterday ; and the tones of his 
dear voice still live in my memory. Oh! why was I doomed to lose him, or 
why have I outlived him ?” 

Here Lady Beauchamp wept afresh, and her brother turned up his eyes, and 
twisted his mouth ina very comical fashion, as if to suppress a smile, or am 
ejaculation. 

‘“‘ Beauchamp would now have been sixty-two, had he lived,” said Mr. Morti- 
mer, ‘‘and would have been a very infirm old man ” 

*« Sixty-two, brother! why what can you be thinking of?” 

‘* Was he not thirty-seven when he died, sister? and is not that twenty-five 
years ago, last April’ Thirty-seven and twenty-five, by all the rules of arith- 
metic, make sixty-two.” 

The lady assented with a sigh and a shake of the head, and murmured that, 
‘Some people had a surprising memory about ages.” 

‘‘ Beauchamp would have been a martyr to the gout,”’ resumed Mr. Mortimer, 
‘‘for he had several attacks before his marriage.” 

‘You mistake, I assure you, for he repeatedly informed me that his physician 
had erred in entertaining this opinion.” 

‘‘T think he had also a strong tendency to erysipelas in the face, for I remem- 
ber it used to look very red.” 

‘‘ Good heavens, brother! how little you can remember him!” 

‘‘ He was getting bald, and his hair was already gray when he died,” pursued 
Mr. Mortimer. ; 

“ He bald! he gray! ch! I see you do not retain the least recollection of 
him. Here, look at this,” and she drew from her bosom a gold medallion, 
which she opened, and held a miniature of Sir Evelyn Beauchamp to her 
brother. 

“This picture never could have been like him, and must have been painted 
when he was only twenty. By the bye, I now remember its having been done 
as a gift for that girl with whom he was so desperately in love, and who jilted 
him. Let me recollect what her name was ;—El—Elrington, so it was. Maria 
Elrington, who eloped with a man in the guards, and died the year after.” 

*« This miniature, brother, was painted fer me, and never was in any hands 
but mine; and you labor under a great mistake, a very great mistake, in think- 
ing it was painted for Miss Elrington, with whom my ever-to-be-lamented 
Evelyn had but a very slight acquaintance. Often has he told me that he 
never entertained a passion for any woman but me; nay more, that he had de- 
termined on never marrying, before he saw me.” 

“ And you were fool enough to believe him, sister! Why all men tell the 
same story during the honeymoon, notwithstanding they had been refused and 
jilted by half the women in London.” é 

“« He never was refused, I know, for he was not a man that any woman with 
disengaged affections could resist—nor was he a person to propose marriage, 
unless he was truly, passionately in love, as was the case when he asked 
7. r said Mr. Mortimer, in something resembling a whistle, “ what 
gulls you women are ! you will believe anything that flatters your vanity. You 
little dream how many women rejected poor Evelyn before you took pity om 
him. Why he was known by the name of the solicitor-general. Indeed, I 
always thought it was this very cause that led him to ask your hand, and that 
the circumstance of your having somewhat outstood your market, for you were 
past five-and-twenty when you married, led to yonr acceptance of it. 

“‘ T was no such thing, brother ; you will allow me to know my own age, I 
hope?” 

te Not if you persist in asserting that you were not past twenty-five when you 
married. I can show you your age, day and date, marked down in the family 
bible, sister; so it’s no use disputing about that point.” 

‘“Youare always entering into disagreeable discussions, brother, I must 








She who has her husband—the lover of her youth— 


say.” 
‘e And yeu, sister, iuduce, if not compel them, by your strange netions.—~ 
What could be the object of trying to take off a year or two from your age, 
After you have tarned fifty, of what importance can it be?” 
‘« Really, brother, your rudeness is unbearable.” 
“ Speaking truth, then, and rudeness, are, it seems, synonymous: But wo- 
men always accuse a person of rudeness who happens to speak of their age.—~ 
Why, it was only the other day, when that poor Mrs. Effingham was relatin 
ber sufferings from the bad temper and gross selfishness of her spouse, that 
chanced to say, ‘ Why, you ought to be used to them, for you have now ye 
six-and-twenty years enduring them,’ that she absolutely got red with anger, ~ 
endeavored to persuade me that she was only three-and-twenty years married. 
Ah, sister! you are a lucky woman, you may depend on it, to have passed the 
last quarter of a century in peace and quiet, instead of being harrassed as that 
unhappy Mrs. Effingham has been ; for depend on it, had Beauchamp lived, he 
ed you a sad life.” , ; 
ary ol jee my lifesince I lost him? A continued scene of grief, my 
only source of consolation consisting in the hope of being united to him in 
another world. Yes, I shall seehis dear face again, and readily shall I recog - 





nise it, for no day has elapsed since he was snatched from me, that I have not 





































Sisood this pte (EGRET TEE: aa POE ite acme’ pleapene on its. mared, “ Eternally lounging on sofas, and as eternally falling asleep! I could 
ae ie i ee . forgive the sleeping, bad as it is, in a person who, six a ago, I could not 


“ it never occurred ‘o you, sister, that, as you have grown twenty- 
Soe soles, he may fir.d some difficulty in recognis- ; 
tered, Ido assure you; much more so than yow | 
, ted on the sofa; his black curly 
resemblance 


five years older since he saw 
ang po: You are terribly 
- 7. 

“ Not more so than you are, brother, I can tel] you.” 

Such were the discassions cortinuslly passing betweon Lady Beauchamp 
and Mr. Mortimer, discussions in which the pensive widow always suffered the 
mnost ; for, being of a morbid! sens tive nature, she acutely felt the sarcasms 
of ber brother, whilst he, shielded by his callosity, was proof against her week 
reprisals. Lady Ellen was the declared favorite of her aunt, who fancied that 
her niece resembled her exceedingly ; and gratified by this resemblance, which 
existed only in her own brein, lavished on her not only attentions aud presents, 
bot warmly espwused her interests with the affaire de ceur with Mr. Meredith, 
whom, she asserted, forcibly reminded her of her dear departed Evelyn. Of a 
soft disposition, and natura!ly prone to romantic notions, it is not to be wondered 
at that Lady Elleni:-bibed from her aunt a love of the imaginative and unreal, 
not alittle calculated to influence her happiness in after life. This tendency 
hhad been increased by the prohibited eapdenens of Meredith, until it had grown 
doto fa mest unhealthy state of mind; leading this fair and youthful creature to 
behold in every mau and woman, under forty, a victim to the tender passion, 
which she believed to be the sole end and aim of existence. Lady Beauchamp 
avowed her intention of bequeathing the whole of her fortune to the Lady 
Ellen ; believing that this announcement wonld induce her parents to consent 
to her union with the ebject of her choice, as it removed the obstacle of a want 
of sufficient fortune for the young people But this very reluctance cnly added 
@o the reluctance of the Ear and Countess of Delafield to consent to the union ; 
as they said that, with sucha fortune as Lxdy Beauchamp intended to bequeath 
her, their daughter ought to make one of the most brilliant marriages in Eng- 
land. The sneers and laughter of Mr. Mortimer tended : ot a little to strengther. 
the dislike or Lady Ellen’s parents to her marriage. He declared that love was 
a mere infatuation, the existence of which depended wholly on the weakness of 
anind ; adding, that a marriage with Mr. Meredith would cure the disease. it was 
@rue, but would leave his neice at liberty te discover the error she had commit- 
ted in contracting such a mis-alliance, and that her reflections under this dis- 
covery would be attended with more pain than a disappointment of the heart 
«ould ever have occasioned her. It was so leng since Lord or Lady Delafield 
hhad experienced any emotions connected with the heart, that thev had forgotten 
@heir influence on human happiness, and adopted the opinions of Mr. Mortimer, 
mot perhaps the less readily that he had a large unentailed estate to boqueath, 
and had let drop sandry insinuations that his favorite sister, Lady Delafield, 
would be h's heiress, provided he had reason to be satisfied with her prudence. 
‘The fair Lady Ellen resisted every effort used to induce her to give up Mr. 
Meredith. Her aunt and herself prided themselves not a little on this con- 
stancy, yet there were not wanting those who maintained that self-will and ob- 
stinacy had more to say in the pertinacity of her attachment than real affection. 
Among these ill-natured - wy was Mr. Mortimer. 

« You believe, iat 4 e used to say, ‘that Love, all mighty Lore, as 
fools term, it is pour quelque chose in this affair, but you egregiously :istake, 
and hed you consulted me in the commencement of the business, | wo1id have 
advised you to have told this silly girl, ‘ You are at perfect liberty to marry 
Mr. Meredith, and become a nonentity in the world of fashion ;' and you would 
have seer bow soon she would have abandoned the silly project. But your in- 
jediciously displayed opposition has fostered her imaginary passion into a con- 
firmed obstinacy ; for this, be assured, is the secret cause of all the love- 
matches that take place.” 

While matters remained in this state, a relative of Mr. Meredith's died, and 
bequeathed a very large fortane ; an event which produced a great alteration in 
the feelings of Lord and Lady Delafield. They now dscovered that their 
Gaughter’s happiness depended on her union with Mr. Meredith; a discovery 
they were so little prepared to make a few days previously to his accession of 
fortune, that they pointedly prohibited the Lady Ellen from speaking to him 
whenever they met in society. He was now pronounced to be a very legible 
parti, and a very superior man. He was received with every demonstration of 
cordiality in Hanover-square, and permitted to lavish those petits soins peculiar 
to an innamorato on the object of his affection during the time occupied by the 
Sawyers in examining title-deeds and drawing up the marriage settlements.— 
An acute observer might have remarked, and uncle Mortimer failed not to do 
so, that there was less ardor in Mr. Meredith's manner since he had been re- 
ceived as the acknowledged suitor of the Lady Ellen, than when his attentions 
were prohibited. [t is trae, he came every day to see her; sat whole hours 
with her; occupied the chair next her at dinner most days, and bronght her the 
rarest flowers and most costly gifts ; yet having no longer any obstacles opposed 
to his happiness, he sank, from an anxious and jealous lover, into a very enjoy- 
able state of affectionate composure, and at last received her hand at the altar 
with a sober satisfaction that, six weeks previously, he would have deemed it 
ampossible he should have experienced on an occasion, the bare idea of which 
had made his pulse throb with emotion. The Lady Ellen, he confessed to 
himself, was not less lovely than before, nor less devoted to him ; but there 
was something more flattering to his vanity, in receiving probibited marks of at- 
tachment, that exposed her to the risk of incarring the disp!easure of her father 
and mother, than in being the object of those open proofs of affection, sanctioned 
by their approval. The Lady Ellen was too young and inexperienced to notice 
the change in her lover, or evenif she had observed it, to have analyzed the 
cause. Happy beyond measure herself, the somewhat indolent complacency of 
his manner, was deemed to be symptomatic of the fulness of content, and 
though she had occasionally felt something like surprise at detecting a scarcely 
suppressed yawn on the face of her betrothed, she banished the recollection by 
recalling to her mind instances of his past anxiety and ardor. Love has already 
Jost something of its bloom and freshness, when the memory of the past is re- 
ferred to as a solace for the present ; and to this solace the Lady Ellen found 
herself not unfrequently recurring. She had yet to learn that lesson, reserved 
for all her sex, namely, that more ardor is exhibited by lovers in the pursuit, 
than is evinced in the attainment of the object of their affections; and that 
many a passion which resisted innumerable obstacles, has sunk into indifference 
when they were conquered. 

The novelty and excitement attending this, her first visit to the continent, 
kept her spirits in a state of activity and cheerfulness, that prevented her from 
moticin’ the want of those indescribable attentions, lavished by bridegrooms 
during the honeymoon. Perhaps, too, the premature adorition of a mest hus- 
basd-iike mode of good-humored indolence from the period of his reception as 
an acknowledged suitor, until that of her nuptials, had prepared her fur the un- 
lover-like conduct now pursued. But at length, and she sighed as the discovery 
forced itself on her mind, she became painfully conscious that he indulged 
more frequently in the luxury of a siesta than was consistent with politeness ; 
that he yawned without even an attempt to conceal his weariness ; and seemed 
more intent on the enjoyment of the delicacies ofthe table, than desirions of 
the more refined one of conversation. These alterations had gradually been 
developed, and on their arrival at Naples, where our story opens, the Lady Ellen 

Meredith, who had for some time owned with sadness to herself, that it is pos- 
sible to fee] disappointment in a marriage with the cherished object of affection, 
was sow disposed to hint the discovery to her cara sposo. If there bea place 
on earth more calculated than any other to engender indolence in those previ- 
©usly exempt from it, or to force it into luxuriance when its germ has been 
planted, Naples, soft, effeminate Naples, isthe spet ; its genial climate super- 
inducing the indulgence of the dolce far niente, as enervating to the mind, as it 
as to the body. Yes, Parthenope, the siren of old, who selected this enchanting 
shore for her abode, still exercises a power over its visiters, charming them into 
a state of dreamy, but p'easureab'e lassitude. 

The day after the arrival of the Merediths, Lady Ellen had her books un- 
pecked, her drawing implements arranged, and after breakfast, seated herself 
at a window, to enjoy the beautiful prospect itcommanded. The sky was blue 
and cloudless, and the sea azure, calm, and unruffled as the heavens it mirrored. 
The vivid green plants in the Villa Reale, refreshed the eye, fatigued by the 
too dazzling brightness of all around, as a glowing sun shed its beams on the 
scene. Innumerable white sails were scattered ever the bay, sparkling like 
— pearls over a bed of sapphire, and Capri looked as if placed as a couch for 

A ceed neg-~vadinee whom the protection of this lovely city was confided. 

Do come here, dear Henry,” said Lady Eilen, “ and participate with me in 
the detight of beholding what I now see? I feel, whilst looking at the$prospect 
spread out before me, the want described by Zimmerman as being experienced 
in solitude, of having some one to whom J can say how lovely it is.” 

“T looked from the window a full half-hour before breakfast, love, and agree 
with you that the view is very pleasant ; bat I have had enough of it for the 
pre ent, and confess I prefer, just now, a lounge on this sofa, which is not so ill 
stuffed as most of those to be found in Italian inns ” 

The lady s‘ghed, but urged him no more, and was soon lost in a delicious 
revery, inspired by the scene she was gazing on, when the snoring of her hus- 
a who had fallen asleep, interrupted it. Now, be it known to our readers, 
a few noises are more disagreeable to female ears than that of snoring — 
a << this be owing to its reminding them of the indifference that permits 
7 + ere of — in their nee, in hours not appropriated to slumber, 
rapes: sc me ying to vanity, or whether it proceeds from the fact, that 
ont he ©} does @ man appear to such disadvantage. as when stretched on a 

®. ie Grows attention by this noise, te the incivility of which he is guilty, we 
cannot presumeto say; but we never met a woman, whose temper, however 

ame = eet pte have been, was not ruffed by hearing a man suore in | 
er presenee. Lady Ellen Meredith experienced this emotion now, as she mur- 


have believed was subject to this infirmity; but is too annoy- 
ing. It any one had told me, before I married, that Henry could snore, | would 
have refused to credit it. How likea large Newfoundland dog he looks, squat- 
locks too, that I have so »ften admired, at this 
e. Heigh-bo! what different beings lovers and 
husbands are! J really can endure this noise no longer. Henry, Henry !” and 
she approached the and awoke him. okt ' 

What is the matter, love 3” asked he, half opening his eyes, stretching his 
arms, and yawning 

"You oan so dreadfully that I eaanot bear it.” 

“ De I, love ? how odd !” 

He extended bis arm to a table, near the sofa, ‘cox upa book, and began 
reading, while Lady Eilen occupied herself with Sir William Gell's Pompei.— 
But she was not long permitted to enjoy it, for in less than ten minutes t marito 
was again fast asleep, and snoring still more loudly than before. She felt 
ashamed when the Jaquais de place entered, to inquire at whst hour the car- 
riage would be required fora giro, that he should wituess what pained her ; and 
having hastily dismissed him from the apartment, she endeavored, but in vain, 
to banish her sense of the discordant sounds that assailed her ears, by fixing her 
attention on her book. ai 

While the snoring continued, so loudly as to be audible in the anteroom, the 
door of the salon was thrown oper, and the Marquis of Windermere entered, 
following on the hecls of the servant who announced him. Neither the noise 
of his entrance, nor the salutation which took place awoke the sleeper, who still 
continued to enore loudly ; and the Lady Ellen felt the blush of shame dye her 
cheek, as she m.rked the glance of astonishment which the marquis cast on the 
sofa, and its noisy occupant. Lord Windermere was the very last person thet 
she wished to see at such a moment, for his was the strawberry-leaved coronet 
which she had rejected for the hushand, whose snores told a tale of ill. breeding 
and neglect, that she shrunk from being witnessed by any one, and least of all, 
by him who had enly a few months before sought her hand. 

She awoke her husband, who rubbed his eyes, yawned, and stretched his per- 
son on the sofa, with as much freedom from ceremonious constraint, as if he 
imagined himself alone, and then muttered something about being disturbed.— 
But when Lady Ellen said, “ Lord Windermere is here,” ser caro soso quickly 
arose from his recumbent posture, had the grace to look somewhat ashamed of 
himself, and made an awkward excuse, in which the heat of the weather was 
cited as the cause. 

The Marquis of Windermere was universally considered to be one of the 
best-looking young men about London. Peculiarly well dressed, and scrupu- 
lously polite to women, he was so general a favorite that the Ledy Ellen's re- 
jection of him was a matter of surprise to their mutual acquaintance, and when 
er marriage took place, many were the observations to which it gave rise ; 
people wondering ‘‘how she could prefer Mr. Meredith to one se infinitely his 
superior in every respect as the Marquis of Windermere.” This question she 
now for the first time asked herself, as her eye glanced from one te the other ; 
the well-dressed ci-devant admirer’s well-brushed coat, unrumpled cravat, and 
nicely-arranged hair, forming a striking contrast to the deranged toilet and per- 
son of her husband. But if the dress and appearance offered an unfavorable 
contrast, how much more so did the manrer. That of the Marquis uniting the 
refined good-breeding of the best society, shaded by a pensiveness always at- 
tractive to women, but particularly so to her who knew herself to be its cause. 

** How could I have been so blind as to accord the preference to Henry t” 
thought Lady Ellen to herself. ‘ Lord Windermere would not pass half his 
time in sleeping on sofas, or in picking his teeth in easy chairs, leaving me to 
amuse myself as best I may.” ‘This reflection was followed by a deep sigh, 
which, though it escaped the ears of il marito, was heard by the Marquis, 
whose voice always soft, and whuse maaner ever gentle, became stil! more so 
when he addressed Lady Ellen. 

Lord Windermere had been sme days at Naples, and had taken up his abode 
at the Grande Bretagne, where the Merediths arrived the previous evening 
Having seen their names in the list of new guests, he had lost no time in pay- 
mg them a visit, anxious to avoid the appearance of pique, often attribated to 
discarded admirers. He had anticipated to find his fortunate rival still enact- 
ing the part of a happy lover, showering attentions, and petits soins on Lady El 
len, and experienced something like a feeling of envy at the idea of witnessing 
them. His surprise, therefore, was not light, when he beheld the scene that 
presented itself ow his entering the apartment, one glance of which had re- 
vealed the exact state of the case. 

On discovering that Lord Windermere inhabited the same hotel, Mr Mere 
dith expressed a hope that they should see as much of each other as possible. 
-equested him to dine with them that day, and proposed that he should accom- 
panv them in their giro of sight-seeing. 

The proposal was acceded to; and before the evening had closed in, a habit 
of cordiality seemed established between the parties, that it would have required 
a ten days’ contact in an English country-house to have formed. The facility 
with which youthful husbands sanction, nay invite, habits of daily and familiar 
intercourse, in the bosoms of their families, with young men, permitting them 
to lounge in the beudvirs of their wives half the mornings, to wander from 
salon to salon like tame Jap-dogs, and to make one of every riding-party, excur- 
sion to Greenwich, and drive to Richmond, has often furnished subject of ser- 
prise to sober-minded people, and more eften topics of scandal to censerious 
ones. Whether this unthinking folly proceeds from the ennwi experienced by 
the youthful Benedicks in their ménages, and which leads them to seek relief 
in the society of an habitué de maison, or whether it owes its origin to the still 
more blameable, but not less frequent fully, of wishing to see their wives ad. 
mired, we will not pause to inquire ; but a habit more pregnant with danger to 
young and inexperienced women never was devised, nor more fraught with 
baneful consequences to those of a matured age. 

The eagerness with which Mr. Meredith sought the society of Lord Winder- 
mere piqued Lady Ellen. 

‘He is already tired of our interrupted ¢ete-a-te/es,” thought she. “I might 
have known this by the undisguised symptoms of weariness I have so fre- 
quently detected in hin; but I confess | was not prepared for seeing him thus 
seize with such avidity, the first slight acquaintance of his that chance has 
thrown in our way: an acquaintance, too, that once wished to stand in so near 
a relation tome. He is not disposed to be jealous at all events,” and she 
sighed while making the reflection. ‘ He does not love me enough now to be 
so. ‘Time was that I could scarcely appease his unfounded jealousy, or silence 
his unreasonable suspicions.” 

Women who are the least prone to give cause for jealousy, are precisely 
those who are most pleased at exciting it, as they invariably receive it as an in- 
contestable pruof of affection; while those whose levity and imprudence are 
calculated to excite the baneful passion, deprecate or resent every symptom of 
it. The Lady Ellen would not have been sorry to d.scover some indication of 
an incipient jealousy in her husband towards her former suitor, and marked the 
absence of any such infirmity as presumptive evidence of his indifference. 

‘“* What a very agreeable man Windermere is!” said Mr. Meredith; “ and 
— flattered I ought to feel, Ellen, at your according me the preference over 

im.” 

“‘T was just thinking so,” replied Lady Ellen, and a malicious smile played 
about her rosy lips. ‘ 

*T am sorry that you thought so, Ellen, though it was natural that J should,” 
and Mr. Meredith looked a little uneasy. 

“* Why, to say the truth, Henry, you give me so much time for reflection, that 
it is not to be wondered at that [ indulge in it.” 

“], Ellen, what doyou meant Why, I never leave you !” 

“ Very true; but you forget that much of your time near me is passed in 
slumber. What is the difference whether you are absent or present in person 
if you are absent in spirit? I would prefer to know that you were amusing 
yourself, or taking healthful exercise, away from me, than to be assured of your 
presence only by hearing you snore.” 

This reproach. slight as it was, pleased not Mr. Meredith; for he was one of 
the many men who erroneously believe that there is no necessity for being cere- 
monious with one’s wife, and who are prone to resent any insinuation that she 
is of an opposite opinion, as an insult. 

“You make no allowance, Ellen, for the effect of a warm climate, and the 
idle life, to which Ihave been so unused, and which I have led since we left 
England.” 

*“‘[t is your own fault that you have led an idle life; for half the time wasted 
in siestas on the sofa in every hetel in which we have been sojourning. might 
have been agreeably and profitably employed in investigating, instead of super- 
ficially viewiag, the museums and antiquities in which Italy is so rich.” 

“But you forget that these things are new to me, and that I have not yet ac- 
quired the tastes and pursuits of a virtuoso, or an antiquarian.” 

“That they are new to you is, in my opinion, a raison de plus, for being in- 
terested in them, if the charge made against all your sex be true, that novelty 
in all things is a great attraction to them.” 

The first specimen of a matrimonial discussion, which like all similar ones, 
produced no favorable result in the feelings of those engaged in it, was inter- 
rupted by the presence of Lord Windermere, who came to escort them in tbeir 
giro to view the beautiful environs of Naples. 

His arrival was a relief to Lady Ellen and Mr. Meredith ; for both felt, now 
that once the ice was broken, the possibility, if not the inclination, of express- 


moment, add to the 





ing sentiments much less ble than either had ever previously indulged 
in; and were glad of being saved from what they considered a dangerous 
position. 
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As long as the restraint induced by good breeding is not thrown aside, the 
harmony of conjugal life is safe, even though a dissimilarity of opinions may 
exist between the parties; bat the first sally of recrimination rends the veil of 
illusion, and all the bloom and delicacy of affection is for ever impaired. 

While driving over the Strada Nuova, the beauty of the scenery of which 
drew forth exsclamations of delight from Lady Ellen, Mr. Meredith questioned 
Lord Windermere relative to sage at Melton the previous season—spoke of 
capital hacks for riding to cover, and first-rate hunters—instituted comparisons 
between different packs of hounds, and evinced a much more lively interest 
about the field-sports in England, than relative to the exciting scenery around 
them. Lord Windermere pointed out the objects most worthy of attention as 
they drove along, participated in the gratification experienced by the Lady E!- 
len, and turned the conversation as much as good breeding permits, from those 
top'cs to which her husband was disposed wholly to confine them. 


Many were the symptoms of petulance involunterily exhibited by Lady Ellen 
during the drive, as her husband would imterrupt sone animated description of 
Lord Windermere’s by # question, or reference to the chase ; and though they 
e-caped the observation of Mr. Meredith, they were noted by the Marquis, who 
failed not to remark the want of harmony between the youthful couple. The 
contrast offered by the assiduity of manner, and highly cultivated taste of Lord 
Windermere and ii mari‘o, was not lost on the oung wife, who found herself 
frequently wondering at the blindness that could fees induced her to reject the 
one, and accept the other. 

When a wife institutes comparisons injurious to him whom she has vowed at 
the altar to love, honor, and obey, she has already profaned the sanctity of mar- 
riage ; and when the indulgence of selfishness and negligence towards his wife 
on the part of the husband have provoked such, he must be accounted guilty of 
having led to the crime. Jord Windermere was neither a vicious nor a design- 
ing men. He hed not sought the society of the Merediths with any intention of 
endeavoring to disturb the cenjugal felicity ; but being a vain man, his visit was 
paid from a motive ef showing them that the Lady Ellen’s rejection of his suit 
had not rendered him inconsolable, which he imagined they might be led te 
so had he refrained from immediately renewing his acquaintance with 
them. 

Vanity often tends to produce as lamentable results as vice, if it find the mind 
of its possessor unsupported by strict principles. We have said that Lord 
Windermere was a vain m+n: his vanity had been wounded by the preference 
accorded by haly Ellen Meredith to his rival ; and now that he witnessed indi- 
cations of fer consciousness of having discovered her error in her choice, he 
instantly determined on leaving no effort untried to rerder her still more sensi- 
ble of her mistake. Observing the taste for the romantic in which she indulged, 
and the equally visible predilection fur the commonplace entertained by her hus- 
band, he artfully adopted a line of conduct the most calculated to induce her to 
believe that he, and he alone, comprehended her feelings, participated in her 
tastes, and was constituted to secure her happiness. This determination was 
formed the very first day of their encounter at Naples. The success with which 
he doubted not it would be crowned, offered a salve for his wounded vanity too 
tempting to be refused; and an occupation to fill up the vacant hours that 
lately had fallen heavy on his hands, too agreeable to be rejected. 

He now made a constant companion in all the excursions taken by the Mere- 
diths, and aconstant guest at their table; divided his box at the San Carlo with: 
them ; got up delicious luncheons in the environs, served when least expected ; 
serenades on the moonlit bay ; and, in short, found means to render the séjour 
of the husband and wife so pleasant at Naples, that neither thought of leaving 
it, or contemplated quitting the society of him who rendered it so delightful. 
Lord Windermere now filled the dangerous position of an ami de maison, a 
position fraught with temptation to do wrong, and opportunity to effect it; and 
which, if not followed by actual evil, is sure to incur the worst suspicions of it, 
in those who witness the reprehensible familiarity to whibh it leads. Mr. Mere- 
dith, now freed from the reproach of leaving Lady Ellen alone, while he indulged 
in his noonday or eveting siestas, abanconed himself to both sas gene; often 
lulled into them by the sweet voice of his wife, or tee sonorous one of Lord 
Windermere, as they sang duets together, or read the Italian poets aloud. 
When some fine passage in an author elicited the commendation of the Lady 
Ellen, Lord Windermere would lay down the book, and express his sympathy 
ia her opinion, with an earnestness that left no doubt of its genuineness, and 
with an expression of countenance that would have banished any doubt, had 
any such suspicion existed in her mind. At such momentsa loud snore from 
Mr. Meredith would remind them that they were not alone, and an involuntary 
look of horrer from his sensitive wife would meet with such a glance of sym- 
pathizing pity from Lord Windermere as sent the red blush to her cheek. 
Those were dangerous moments, and both felt them to be so, as a syppressed 
sigh heaved the bosom of the lady, and an unrestrained one agitated that of the 
gentleman. Mr. Meredith did not anderstand Italian, a circumstance which of- 
fered an excuse of which he daily, hourly, availed himself, of slumbering whilst 
they spoke, sang, or reed, in that mellifluous language. Nor was he sorry for 
being furnished with so good an excuse for indulging in this his favorite propen- 
sity, which had now gained on him so much, that he would have found i: diffi- 
cult to resist its impulses, were he so disposed, which was far from being the 
case. Mr. Meredith was one of the many men who pass through life with much 
enjoyment and little pain; for he was naturally healthy, good-tempered, and 
had as little sensibility as imagination. Possessed of what is in general par- 
lance termed a good heart, but which might mere aptly be denominated a good 
stomach, his humor was equal, and free from any tendency to ill-nature. De- 
voted to the pleasures of a good table, a luxurious conch, an easy carriage, and 
what he called a quiet life, which meant the absence of all exciting conversa- 
tien or grave reflection, he was as happy as possible, and as little disposed to 
interrupt the enjoymen’s of those who found them in other sources. 


Such are often the men most prone to marry ; and are the least like ly to pro- 
mote the happiness of a wife, unless like themselves she is disposed to find 
conteatment in the gratification of the same unrefined propensities that consti- 
tute theirs. Such men seek a wife as they do a good dinner, and trouble them- 
selves as little about the result, unless when reminded by some domestic mis- 
fortune, or intestine feud. Mr. Meredith beheld the growing intimacy between 
his wife and friend without the slightest alarm. Sutisfied with the constant 
recollection that Lady Ellen had rejected the marquis to accept him, a fact 
which it gratified his amour propre to remember, he never reflected that when 
she had done so, she Lad as little knowledge of him as of her other suitor; and 
moreover, had been urged into obstinacy by the objections of her family against 
hiraseif, and their as injudicious eagerness to induce her to accept his rival. His 
voverty, too, when first he attached himself to her, had great weight with a ro- 
mantic girl like Lady Ellen. She thonght it praiseworthy and heroic to be con- 
stant to a poor admirer, and to refuse a rich; and the unwise counsel of her 
aunt. Lady Beauchamp, encouraged her in this error. Now that she experienced 
the difference between him, who from having been at first an ardent lover, had 
degenerated into a good-natured but careless husband, and the ever attentive and 
cultivated companion permitted to be her constant associate, she was not slow 
to discover the superiority of Lord Windermere; and as if anxious to make 
amends for the injustice of which she had been guilty, in preferring Mr. Mere- 
dith, she now endowed the former with all the qualities which romantic women 
are prone to think they find in their admirers, many, if net a!l of which, exist 
only in their own excited imaginations. There is no surer method for rendering 
persons desirous to seem possessed of certain qualities than by attributing them 
to them. “ You are so full of imagination ”’—* You have so much feeling "— 
and that greatest of all compliments, “‘ You are so different from other men,” 
frequently, and involuntarily repeated by Lady Ellen to Lord Windermere, 
whenever a generous sentiment escaped his lips, had worked miracles in him ; 
for he each day became more prone to indulge in such, and certainly more de- 
voted in his attentions to her who praised him. 

Whaoily unconscious of her danger—without a friend to warn, or a husband 
to guard, she yielded to the fascination of a flatterer, who might, bad she ac- 
cepted his proffered hand some few months before, have become as negl:- 
gent of the gift, as him on whom she had bestowed it; but who, piqued 
into assiduities, by the stimulus of wounded vanity, enacted the lover's part so 
well, as to deceive her to whom his attentions were devoted into a belief that 
he passionately, truly loved her. 

Men have a thousand ways of conveying this conviction to a woman's mind, 
without expressing it by a formal declaration, a step which a man of the world 
will carefully eschew, unless he encounters a woman ignerant of what is due 
to /es convenances de société. 

The Marquis of Windermere knew that to risk an avowal of his flame, would 
be to put the object of it on her guard against him, consequently he avoided 
this measure, and adopted the less open, but not less effectual mode of paying 
his court, by an uninterrupted series of attentions, too delicate to give offence, 
vet too marked, to be mistaken by her to whom they were offered. The Lady 
Ellen Meredith implicitly believed that she was tenderly beloved by Lord Win- 
dermere, nay, was gratified by the belief; though had she been questioned as 
to the proofs which led to this conviction, she could only have been able to 
refer to impassioned looks, deep sighs, broken sentences, and unremitting assi- 
duity. While her admirer abstained from an epen declaration of his passion, 
she did not consider herself blameable in permitting innumerable other demon- 
strations of it ; and while she received these demonstrations with complacency, 
he saw no reason to despair of ultimateiyv triamphing over her virtue. Matters 
stood in this state, when several new English arrivals at Naples, soon became 
initiated in the Liaison supposed to exist between Lady Ellen Meredith and the 
Marquis of Windermere. 

“« How blind must Meredith be!” said one. 
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“ What a deucedly cool hand Windermere must be !”” exclaimed a second. 
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«And what a shameless woman she must be!” observed a third. 
‘ Oh, they were old lovers,” said another, “ and 
, ‘On en revient toujours a ses premiers amours”’ 
gs the old song says.” 

» Meredith is not such a fool as people imagine,” cried one of his old ac- 
quaintance, = He has had enough of matrimony, and will not be sorry to get 
sd of his chains.’ 

“While these charitable comments were indulged in by their compatriots, two, 
at least, of the persons who excited them were little conscious of their exist- 
ence. Mr. Meredith was as sure that he was still preferred to Lord Winder- 
mere by his pretty wife, as he was on the day she had rejected his rival for him ; 
and yet all his acquaintances at Naples, at least the portion of them composed 
of bis countrymen, proclaimed him either the dupe, or the accomplice of Lord 
Windermere. If Lady Ellen reflected at all on the impression likely to be en- 
veytained of her, which is rather doubtful, she would have stated her belief to 
have been that all the people, with whom they associated, must see how de- 

yoredly attached to her Lord Windermere was, yet how pure and free from im- 
propriety the attachment was. Lady Ellen was not singular in indulging this 
jpfatuation with regard to her position, or the notion that would be likely to ba 
entertained of it by others; for most women free from actual guilt, or even the 
intention of it, deceive themselves into the false belief that they will escape 
the suspicion. 

Lath Windermere was the only one of the three persons implicated in the 
affair who had an idea of what was likely to be said or thought of the business; 
and, truth to say, was deterred by no honorable teeling, from pursuing a line of 
conduct but too well calculated to confirm the evil suspicions entertained by so 
nany of his acquaintance. 

Lady Ellen Meredith’s reputation became the by-word, the jest of all Naples, 
while those who reviled, received her with the demonstrations of as much re- 
spect as if her virtue had never been questioned. 

«As long as she is countenanced by her husband,” said they, ‘“‘ we can have 
no excuse for not behaving toher as usual.” A mode of reasoning, founded on 
, system of immorality highly prejudicial to the true interests of society ; offer- 
-as it were a premium for the successful duplicity of the wife, who adding 


artifice to vice, first wrongs, and then dupes her husband; or to the dishonor- 
able connivance, sf supine negligence of the husband, who sanctions the sins, 
or is ignorant of the shame entailed on him by her whose honor he sbould have 
defended as his dearest possession. 

At this period, the uncle of Lady Ellen Meredith, Mr. Mortimer, arrived at 
Naples, and soon became aw fait of the reports in circulation against his niece, 
ind sensible of the dangerous position in which she was placed. 

‘The Marquis of Windermere lives altogether with you, I observe,” said he 
Lady Ellen, two or three days after his arrival. 
« We see a good deal of him,” was her reply. 
And [am sure you now agree with me, that he is a very pleasant person.” 
“Yes; indeed, uncle, f have often thought since we have been here, how 
jicious your commendations of him were.” 
You have—have you? what a pity it is you did not find this out some eight 
or nine months ago! But do you know, niece, I do not think my commenda- 
s were judicious.” 
How! have you changed your opinion of him, uncle!” 
in some respects, perhaps, I have; but the reason that I think my com- 
endations were not judicious is, that I am persuaded that had I dispraised 
him, and applauded Meredith, Lord Windermere might have been this day 
your husband.” 

Lady Ellen sighed deeply, but unconsciously, and the sign was not unre- 
marked by her uncle. 

Nevertheless,” resumed he, “although I approved Lord Windermere for 
the husband of my niece, I do not approve him as her admirer, now that she is 
ife of another.”’ 

Lady Ellen Meredith’s cheeks became tinged with the brightest red. “ You 

so—so odd—so strange in your notions,’ murmured she. 
“No, not so odd, nor so strange neither; for I dare say most uncles have, 
ne, an objection to their nieces having an admirer, unless it be les Curés, 
who are said to sanction their nieces having one, at least ; but charity begins at 
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T really do not know what you mean, uncle.” 
“Then you must be less quick of apprehension than usual, E!len, or else your 
Simmoras in Italy have accustomed you to the custom of married ladies having 
eri serventt; for what I mean is, that Lord Windermere appears to oc- 
y that place with you, and all the English at Naples are commenting on it in 
‘ery spiteful manner.” 
Good Heavens! is it possible that people can be so very ill-natured, so 
injust, as to find cause for censure in a woman's receiving the common 
sivilities of a man who is the friend of her husband ?” 
“And are you so very inexperienced, niece, as to think that a young and 
‘ty woman ean have a man following her about all day, and sitting by her all 
the evening, without people thinking that a more than ordinary or tolerated at- 
yent exists between them !” 
But surely when a woman’s husband, her lawful protector sees nothing to 
iemn in such attentions, no one else has a right to question the propriety of 


er conduct?” 
“But her husband may be a knave ora fool, and in either case he is unfit to 
r protector, and people, though they may have no riglit, will, nevertheless, 
liberty without it, of passing very severe comments.’ 
Comments which those who-know their own hoaor and integrity can 
and Lady Ellen looked the indignation she felt. 
J what will they gain by despising popular opinion, niece !”’ 
» will gain their own self-respect by asserting their independence.” 
\ sentiment worthy of your aunt Beauchamp, Ellen.” 
Now, as Lady Etlen knew that Mr. Mortimer held her aunt Beanchamp’s 
in utter contempt, nothing could be better calculated to offend her 
the allusion made by him to the resemblance between the sentiment she 
just expressed and those of thatlady, and consequently nothing could more 
se her to respect his advice or to adopt it. People seldom reflect on the 
of avoiding every thing that can wound or offend, when they bestow 
insel; for, however well-meant may be the motive of giving it, the receiver 
rarely accepts it with the satisfaetion with which it is given; and a sense of 
superiority implied by the adviser, predisposes the advised even though con- 
| of the value of the unpalatable potion, to reject it. The truth of this 
1 was now proved by the mode in which Lady Ellen replied to her 
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ispe,”’ said she, bridling up as people call it, when a person holds up his 
rher head in a more elevated position than usual,—‘+ 1 hope that my senti- 
ents may always be worthy of my aunt Beanchamp, and then I shall have 
+ to reproach myself with ;” and she wa'ked out of the room with an air 


‘fended dignity, that would not have disgraced the prima donna of St. Carlo, 
er grandest rédle. ae 
Whew!” muttered Mr Mortimer. ‘So, so, madame ma niece, you are 
’,are you? then the affair is more grave than I imagived; for when a 
in gets angry, not with herself for giving cause for scandal, but with those 
who draw natural, though not perhaps kind inferences from her conduct, it 1s a 
n sign she is in danger. I have alarmed her, however, and that may do 
e cood. What fools women are to be sure!” continued he, thinking aloud. 
Here is this silly girl quarrelling with me because, forsooth, I disapprove of 
r flirtation with Lord Windermere, when only a few months ago she was 
ready to wage war with me, because I wished her to marry him. Givea weuee 
her head, and she will be sure to run against a post. Here is this niece of 
—who, less than a year age, fancied she cou!d not live unless wedded to 
Meredith—now as tired of his drowsy habits, and selfish indulgence in the creas 
ture comforts, as ever she was of a worn-out robe or a faded ribbon ; and I'll 
be bound fancying herself as much smitten with Windermere, as she before 
believed herself to be with Meredith. ButI must keep her from falling into a 
‘rape after all, even thongh it be against her will.” 
That evening, Mr. Mortimer made one of the party 
and as usual, Mr. Meredith, soon after coffee 


at dinner with the Mere- 
. extended himself on a 


@iinhs; . / 
sofa, and resigned himself to the influence of sleep. Mr. Mortimer felt that 7. 
was de trop in the room, and Lord Windermere and Lady Ellen looked as 1 


they were equally convinced of this fact. The lady walked mto the oyun 
balconies, par parenthése, are useful resources on such occasions), and bent 
her head over the fragrant flowers placed there. Lord Windermere pp not 
slow in following her: and Mr. Mortimer heard them coaverse on the soften- 
ag effect of moonlight on the feelings in tones so sentimental, as to convince 
him that theirs owned the influence of it, at that moment. Now Mr. Mortimer, 
be it known to my readers, was, like many other sexagenarians, subject to at- 
tacks of pain in his face and ears, that rendered him very fearful of exposing 
himself to the night, even in the mild and genial climate of Naples; conse- 
quently, though most desirous to interrupt the ¢éfe-d tele on the balcoay, he 
dare? not venture out on it. Finding, however, that Lady Ellen and Lord 
Windermere seemed determined to remain there and enjoy their privacy, he 
left the room, aud putting on his great-coat and cloak, and tying a silk handker- 
chief over his ears, under his hat, he returned ; and, to the surprise and dis- 
satisfaction of the occupants of the balcony, took his station there beside them. 
The ludicrous figure he presented, might have provoked the laughter of even 
the most serious ; and, as he held a handkerchief to his mouth to exclude the 
air, he offered one of the most rueful objects imaginable. But neither his niece 
nor her admirer were disposed for mirth. ‘They had been indulging im sent: 
mental rhapsodies en sympathy of soal and unison of tastes, until they had 
worked themselves up into the belief, that they stood apart from the generality 
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Piny of her troublesome sex. 
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derstood cee earns bY far t00 refined, and too spiritualized, to be un- 
; dg cig toc when Mr. Moning jpined thom, but their looks were 
— te moonbeams at that moment on the beautiful face of Lady 
aoe giving to her finely-chiselled forehead the snowy tint of a marble statue. 
o luxuriant tresses bound round her small head, and white dress falling in 

s to her feet, added to the resemblance. Lord Windermere’s eyes were 
fixed on her face with an expression of such undisguised and passionate admi- 
ration, as could leave no doubt of his sentiments on whoever chanced to behold 
him 3 and Lady Ellen’s eyes were turned to the heavens as if to search in the 
mystic disk of the moon, the secrets of futurity. 

“T think I heard you both speaking of the softening effect of moonlight on 
the feelings,” said he, with a rueful glance at that luminary. ‘Now for my 
part I think it hardens the feelings confoundedly ; for hang me if I ever felt 
less softened than at this very moment. And as to the pleasantry of this scene, 
which you have been enjoying for the last hour, why it is enough to give any 
body the chronic rhe imatism, or a fit of the ague.” 

a saying, he = the very removed his wrappings, and comfortably 
possession of the second so ecisely vis-d vis to t i 
Mr. Mesedith a, pr y to the one occupied by 

The Marquis of Windermere and Lady Ellen soon after left the balcony, 
looked at each sofa, tenanted by a noisy aicpen, and then at each other, with 
glances of tender commiseration. 

“Will you read to me?” asked Lady Ellen. 

“If you wish it. You know your wishes are laws to me. 
Dante?” 

“ If you please; I am sad to-night, and disposed to hear something grave.” 

“You are sad! Oh! Lady Ellen, donot indulge in sadness, it would make 
you too—too dangerous.” 

Lady Ellen blushed, and averted her eyes from the impassioned gaze of her 
admirer, and he took up a volume of Dante, and having looked over a few of its 
vages, commenced reading the beautiful episode df Francesca de Remini. As 
the soft melodious voice of [ord Windermere pronounced the following pas- 
sage, Mr. Mortimer, who only feigned sleep, and perfectly understood Italian, 
thought it not a little analogous to the position of the reader and Lady Ellen. 

‘Mase a conoscar la prima radice 
Del nostro amor tu hai cotanto affetto, 
Faro, come colui, che piange, e dice. 
Noi legge vamo un giorno, per diletto, 
Di Laneilotto, come amor lo strinse 
Soli eravamo, e senza alcun sospetto. 
Per piu fiate gli occhi ci sospinse 
Quella lettura, e scolorocci ’| viso: 
Ma solo un punto fu quel, che ci vinse. 
Quando leggemmo il disiato riso 
Esser baciato da contanto amante, 
Questi, che mai, da me non fia diviso 

, La bocca mi bacio tutto tremante :” 

Tere Mortimer, alarmed no less by the tremulous tone of Lord Winder- 
mere’s reading, than by the visible emotion of Lady Ellen, lest a similar dénoue- 
ment to that which the marquis was reading, might occur, yawned aloud, rose 
froin the sofa, and pronounced the concluding line of the poem, 

Quel giorro pri non vi legemmo avante,” 
in amock heroic style, ludicrously contrasted by the sentimental one of Lord 
Windermere. 

Lady Ellen looked, and felt embarrassed ; and the marquis, though he endea- 
vored to conceal his displeasure at the interruption, betrayed it by his heightened 
color and flashing eyes. The book was laid down, and a pomted reference to 
the lateness of the hour from Mr. Mortimer, led to Lord Windermere’s taking 
leave. Lady Ellen, who dreaded a lecture from her uncle, also withdrew, leav- 
ing him aloue with her sleeping caro sposo. Mr. Mortimer looked at him as he 
lay supinely stretched on the sofa, giving proof of his proximity only by occa- 
sional snores. 

** You are a pleasant fellow !” ejaculated he; ‘‘a nice guardian to a hand- 
some young wife, with as strong a spice of coquetry in her nature, as in that of 
Yes, you resemble a sleeping partner in a bank. 
You take no trouble, but trust your credit and your property at the discretion 
of others. "“Twould serve you right, you indolent blockhead, were you to 
meet with the fate of so many Benedicks, who leave creatures only just out of 
their nurseries in positions fraught with danger, and are then surprised at what 
follows.” 

He approached the sleeper; called him several times, but in vain; and at 
length was compelled to shake him by the shoulder 

‘** What’s the matter !—where are Ellen and Windermere ’—why have you 
awakened me?” 

‘I have awakened you that we might have some serious conversation to- 
gether.” 

“ Well, let it be short, ‘dear Nunky, if thou lovest me,’ for I am half 
asleep, and well-disposed to seek my pillow, for that sofa is somewhat of the 
hardest.”’ 

“The subject, Mr. Meredith, on which I consider it my duty to speak to 
you, is one of such grave import to you, and of such dear interest to me, that 
it cannot be discussed quickly.” 

“* Why, what then can it be about? 

“No!” 

“ Then I am sure I cannot even guess what the subject can be.” 

“ Your blindness, your infatuation surprise me. Can it be possible that, un- 
mindful of the danger to which you expose her, you leave your young and inex 
perienced wife in the daily, hourly society of Lord Windermere, heed!ess 
of the censorious observations made on her and you, until your reputation 
and your honor have become the topic for scandal in every English circle at 
Naples ?’ 

. What! Lady Ellen’s reputation, my honor called in question? You 
astonish, you confound me; but you must surely be in jest, you cannot be 
serious !” 

‘‘ This is no subject for jesting’ what I have told you is the fact.” 

« Only let me know the man who has presumed to question either her honor 
or mine, gnd I will ‘a 


‘Call him out, f suppose. This is the usual mode of silencing reports ; but 
I never knew it to answer.”’ 


‘« How is it possible such a calumny could have been circulated! We who 
are so fondly attached to each other, who have been so few months married, 
and who are inseparable, for you must observe that I never leave her.” 

“Tt would perhaps be better if you did sometimes, rather than to remain 
whole hours—yes, Mr. Mered th, whole hours—fast asleep in her presence ; 
leaving her to enjoy the dangerous contrast afforded by the attentions and con- 
versation of an agreeable man who keeps himself wide awake.” 

But it is known to every one that my wife refused Windermere because 
she preferred me. This fact should surely disarm malice and silence slander. 
Had she preferred him she might have married him; but having preferred me, 
is it at all likely that she wou'd now, when morality, virtue, every thing, forbid 
it; bat, above all, her attachment to me,--is it likely, Lask, that she could now 
be suspected of loving him?” 

‘* When she accorded the preference to you, Mr. Meredith, you forget that 
she knew L.ttle of you except through the casual intercour e afforded by a ball, 
a concert, or the crush-room at the opera, and of Lord Windermere she knew 
rather less The injudicious, because angrily expressed opposition to your 
suit, which her fparents offered, and the secret encouragemeut she met with 
from my por foolish sister, Lady Beauchamp, excited a girlish fancy for you, 
who were her first declared admirer, in my niece’s breast, into a flame which, 
like a fire of straw, would have quickly died away without such fuel had been 
added to it. The efferts and recommendations of her family to induce her to 
accept Wiudermere, produced precisely the contrary effect which they intend. 
ed; so that her marriage with you can no more be attributed to a real bona 
fide affection on ber part, than her rejection of him can be traced to any person- 
al dis'ike.”’ 

** Allow me to-——’ 

‘J will allow nothing until you have heard me. Well then, to resume. 
She carries her point ; marries you ; comes abroad; and you, instead ef being 
her cheerful companion, her attentive husband, and her watchful guardian, 
become, if not indifferent, careless, and if not unkind, negligent. You sleep 
whole hours, leaving her either totally alone to reflect on the difference of a 
lover and a husband; or in the still more dangerous position of a tete-a-tele 
with a very fine young man, to grow even more fully aware of the contrast. 

‘Good Heavens! yon do not mean to say that Lord Windermere has for- 
gotten—has violated the rights of hospitality?” 

“If he has not, you have not been the obstacle, for you have certainly given 
him every opportunity.” 

“But my wife—Lady El!len—surely she never would—never could 

«* Why are you to expect my niece to be ‘that faultless monster that the 
world ne’er saw?’ Like all young women, she prizes admiration, attention, 
and an agreeable companion. You have ceased to offer to her any of 
these agremens ; and have negligently, unwisely, permitted another to supply 
them.” 

‘* How could I think, how could I dream, that she who preferred me, could 
ever bestow a thought on another ; and that other, one whom she had rejected 
for me?” : 

“ Yet most men might have thought of this possibility, Mr. Meredith, and 
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even those who slept not half so much as you might have dreamt of it. The 
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fact is, your vanity led you in’o the error 2a hare . committed ; fortunate i 
c not too late to be retneved.” = . . _ 
** What shall I—what can I do?” 
Bape my advice, and all will yet he well.” 
PY tha Naples to-morrow ; take her away from the society of Win- 
“And by so doing commit a ter folly than the i 
vad away thus abruptly from the pam of pf with < aay anion permitted 
er to live on habits of constant intercourse, would not only be sure to excite 
a livelier interest for him in her mind, bat would confirm every evil report im 


circulation here on the subject.” 
' sn then is tobe done? JT am wretched—I am miserable.” 
ou might in a short time have been rendered both ; but at present I see 
no cause for despair. Abandon the habit of sleeping on sofas and chairs ; 


show the same attention to your own young and preity wife that you would 


not have a better model for delica j : 

Meredith writhed under this solemn teas "A re oan ns Reaper 
spare the feelings of another. : Yee Oe OD Op 
‘* Betray no symptom of suspicion, a “fs 
innocent of any thing except a elinaet ~inceaela 5 firtet a lecubineess 
folly has led her ; and Wind sede he apa 

y ed her; and Windermere only culpable of a weakness in yielding to 
a temptation that few could resist, to love, or to fancy he wg ~~ 
whose constant society you have left him to enjoy. You must suey Ge tte 
with him to win again the preference once allotted to you over him br pene 
niece, and I must endeavor to find the means of conquering any predil dtd 
she pe be disposed to entertain for him.” — 

‘If you can accomplish this, how happy, how grateful you wi 1? 

‘“‘ What strange animals men are, Meredith , Half - = = ae 
careless and contented, ignorant that danger menaced! now you begin to know 
the value of the possession you then appreciated so ill that you guarded it not.’* 

‘‘ I see, I feel my error, and if indeed I have not irretrievably lost Ellen’s af- 
fection—oh ! there is bitterness in the thought—I will——” 

“Be more attentive, n’est ce pas? En attendant, follow my instructions. 
Instead of sleeping on your sofa, to-morrow, let us play a parti of écarte. This 
will keep you awake, keep my niece and Lord Windermere from sentimentaliz- 
ing on the balcony, me from catching a cold by enacting the ¢riste role of @ 
Marplot on the said balcony. These points are something gained. Leave the 
rest to chance.” 

“You surely jest ! What, propose cards to a man whose feelings are tortur- 
ed as mine are? Never was there so puerile, so (permit me to say) ridiculous 
a project, and never was there any one less disposed to follow it than I am, 
under the present excitement of my mind.” 

‘* Do not be obstinate, follow my counsel in this point, and I venture to pra- 
nounce that you will have no eause to repent it.” 

“Well, for this once I yield to your advice, though I confess I cannot com- 

prehend its advantage.” 
_ Mr. Meredith sought his pillow that night with a heavy heart : and was re- 
joiced to find that Lady Ellen was asleep, as he dreaded exposing to her the 
state of his mind. Long did he brood over the communication made to him by 
Mr. Mortimer ; and bitterly did he accuse himself for having by his supineness, 
exposed his wife not only to censure, but to positive danger. It required no 
slight exertion of his self-control, to conceal, the next day, the anxiety and agi- 
tation that reigned in his breast ; for now that his eyes were opened, he remark- 
ed with many a jealous pang, the assiduities of Lord Windermere, and the 
complacency with which they were received, and felt astonished that they had 
hitherto escaped his observation. He ceased not, during the many hours, 
which he fancied interminable, to observe every incident, however trivial, that 
tended to confirm the suspicions now excited, and was frequently on the point 
of betraying the anger to which they gave birth. 

Evening at length came; and when Mr. Meredith, from habit, moved 
towards the sofa, where he had been wont to enjoy his siesta, and Lady 
Ellen oe her admirer looked sentimentally towards the balcony, Mr. Morti- 
mer said, 

‘““Come, come, Meredith, let us have a game of cards. It is much better 
than sleeping on the sofa, or catching cold on the balcony, as I did last night.’” 

Lord Windermere looked as if he wished the proposer of cards a thousand 
miles off, and Lady Ellen declared that she did not know a single game. 
Meredith half-yawned something expressive of his indifference about play, but 
lus willingness to do any thing agreeable to Mr. Mortimer, who declared that 
he would instruct his niece in macao, a game so easily and quickly acquired, 
that even a child could learn it in five minutes. The reluctance of Lord Win- 
dermere and Lady Ellen was overruled by the pertinacity with which the uncle 
of the latter, adhered to his desire; and the party sat down to cards. Guinea 
stakes were proposed by Mr. Mortimer, and assented to by the other two gen- 
tlemen, while the lady perfectly ignorant of the game, was placed under the 
guidance of her uncle. At first, she paid little attention to the play, nor did 
Lord Windermere enter into it with much more animation ; but when, after @ 
few rounds, he became the dealer, with a small pile of gold before him, Mr. 
Mortimer with pleasure remarked, that instead of, as hitherto, keeping his 
eyes constantly fixed on the beautiful face of Lady Ellen, they were employed 
in looking at the cards. She, too, when having three successive times been 
dealt an eight, and consequently been paid twice the amount of her stake by 
the dealer, began to take much more interest in the game, and evinced with 
childish joy her satisfaction at having been so suczessfu!. A nine was now 
dealt to her, and her gaiety increased; she impatiently held out her smalf 
white hand to receive the trifling amount of the sum she had risked, her eyes 
sparkling, and her cheeks blushing with the gratification of the new passion 
which had been awakened in her mind; and as the uncle marked the added 
beauty given by the unwonted excitement to her face, and glanced at Lord 
Windermere, to notice whether he also observed it, he detected an expression 
of dissatisfaction almost amounting to dislike in his countenance, as his eyes 
were turned on her face. He continued to lose, and evinced such evident 
symptoms of discemposure at his ill luck, as to render him perfectly unamiabdle, 
in spite of his efforts to master his ill humor. It became apparent that Lady 
Ellen remarked the change effected by play on her admirer; for she looked at 
him from time to time, as his cheek flushed, and he bit his nether lip, with no 
less astonishment than disapprobation. 

At length fortune changed, and the pyramid of gold which Lady Ellen had 
won, and to which she had frequently pointed with childish exultation, began 
to crumble away ; as dealing the cards she enriched all the others, and impo- 
verished herself. She now began to exhibit certain evidences of anger, and 
then became much incensed, when Lord Windermere, forgetful in the excite- 
ment of gambling, of the bienseance of un homme comme il faut, and the role of 
an admirer, evinced more desire to receive his winnings from the fair loser, 
than did even Mr. Mortimer. 

Mr. Meredith was the only one of the three men who did not remind her that 
he had won from her, and she remarked this with something like a feeling of 
gratitude. But how did this feeling increase when, towards the close of the 
evening, having lost not only the large sum she had previously won, but all the 
money she possessed, her husband uttering a well-timed compliment that one 
so favored by Nature, could not expect to be equally so by Fortune, who an 
blind, could not see her whom she persecuted, placed before her all the gol 
from his pile, and afterwards declined accepting payment when he won from 
her. She contrasted the conduct of Mr. Meredith, with that of Lord Winder- 
mere, glanced from the countenance of the one to the other, and observed, that 
while that of the former exhibited good temper and serenity, that of the latter 
was flushed by excitement, and lighted up by avarice. She asked herself whe- 
ther this could be the same face that only a few hours previously had beamed 
with softness and sentiment: and turned from the contemplation, perfectly 
cured of her growing predilection for its owner. 

But determined that her cure should be complete, Mr. Mortimer increased 
the stakes, which consequently added to the excitement of Lord Windermere, 
until he displayed such an ill bred exultation when his avarice was gratified by 
winning, and such ill-humor when it was defeated, that totally unconscious that 
she herself had exhibited the same defect, though in a less degree, she con- 
ceived a positive dislike to him, which became so evident that her uncle gave 
sundry glances of satisfaction to Mr. Meredith. oder 

The marquis as he undressed at a late hour, to seek his pillow, confessed. 
to himself, that although Lady Ellen was very beautiful, he should never agaim 
think so, after having seen her unfeminine passion for play, her odious love of 
money, and the mauvatse maniere with which she lost or won. . 

“No,” said he to himself, the illusion is over, “ I am glad she is not my wife 
—I never could fancy her again, aad so allons to Palermo.” 

The Lady Ellen Meredith heard of his departure the next day without regret 5 
and reflecting on the change in her sentiments towards him, whispered to her- 
self, “If play cau render a person so disagreeabie, as it made him, it ought to 
be avoided. No, I will never gamble again.” 

A resolution to which she steadily adhered. 

The English at Naples wondered for three whole days, why Lord Winder~ 
mere departed so abruptly. They were during that period divided in conjec~ 
tures whether any disagreeable detection had been made, or whether, discovering 
his passion to be hopeless, the lever had fled in despair. The greater number 
ad the first supposition, and this was strengthened by the unusual attention 
of Mr. Meredith to his wife, which they charitably pronounced to be exhibited 


t suspicion. fants 
"tir Meneduh was mind afterwards known to sleep out of en ' his wife to 





sentimentalize. Monthiy. 
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On Dits in Sporting Circles. 
We have not heard one word from Baltimore as to the match. From this we 
infer that it will not be made. The sporting world will regret this, although 
they may not agree as tothe reasons which influence either party in offering or 
declining a race. Boston and Wagner have each already done enough on the 
course to build up a reputation, which will make them exceedingly profitable to 
their owners in the stud. In the event of a race, the value of the one would be 
materially injured, without adding in like proportion to that of the other; and 
great as is the desire to see a race between them, and useful as the result would 
be to breeders, it is quite possible to justify the reluctance of either party to 
close the match, without suspecting the confidence which he may place in the 
superiority of his horse. Still we hope to see a definite answer to the challenge. 

















“ Colden.”—The writer to whom we alluded in our last, as endeavoring, 
through the columns of the Baltimore “ Chronicle,” to have the great match, if 
made, run over the Kendall Course, has written another article on the subject. 
We do not know what advantage would accrue from re-publishing his articles, 
nor do we feel inclined to interfere with the interests of other proprietors of 
courses. 

Camden Races.—It is time that we should hear from the Camden, S. C., 
races, but we are as yet without a word. A Sweepstakes up for the first day 
has awakened an interest even here. Kate Seaton and Govenor Buller are en- 
gaged in it—both Argyles, and winners. Crate was engaged to ride Kate, but 
could not have reached Camden in season, as he was upon Fanny when she 
galloped for the stake on the Beacon Course last week. 








An error occurred last week in printing from a manuscript not clear enough 
in proper names. The death of the horse Governor Buster was announced, 
instead of Governor Burton. It should have read thus :— 

Died, in Pickens District, S. C-, on the 16th Sept., 1839, the herse Governor 
Burton, who was got by Monsieur Tonson, out of Lady Burton, and the pro- 
perty of Messrs. Lewis & McDoweE tt. 





Andrewetta, it will be seen, has made another and a great four mile race. She 
won at Raleigh in 7:46, distancing the field the first heat- 





The name of Oreade is claimed for a bay filly, foaled the 7th July last, by 
Doff Green (by Bertrand), out of Helen McGregor, by Bajazet. Mr. Davip 
“Victor claims the name of Col. Geo. Durthney for a ch, c. by Duff Green, 


dam by St. Tammany. al 
The trotting horse Americus, owned by Mr. Perrin, trotted a mile on Thurs- 


day last, on the 8th avenue, with two men ina wagon, in 2:58}. The owner 
had backed him at $500 to perform a single mile in three minutes, with one tria!. 





Error Corrected. 
LomBarpy Grove P. O., Mecklenburg Cy., Va., Nov. 9, 1839. 


Sir,—In the advertisement of a mare called Feathcr, and her produce, in your 
paper, I observe an error in her pedigree, which you will please to correct, and 
forward me the paper containing it. 

Feather was got by Mons. Tonson, dam by Sir Archy, g. d. by imp. Buzzard, 
g. g. d. imp. Symmetry, out of Young Doxy, by Trumpator. See Eng. Stud 
Book. With respect, your ob’t servant, M. A. 








PEDIGREE WANTED, 
AND GIGANTIC LOTTERY SCHEME! 


(We have jnst heard from our friend Gort, whom we are extremely anxious te oblige, 
since he expressed himself so satisfied with the gratuitous insertion which we gave to 
his programme of the “‘Mudhole Jockey Club Races.” It would no doubt be easy for the 
sub-editor to hunt up the missing pedigree, for which Mr. Goit asks, had he a little time, 
but unfortunately that is almost as scarce as money. Will some Kentucky friend, where 


the nag was bred, oblige us with an extended pedigree *) 
CHARLESTON, Nov. 4th, 1839. 


My Dear Porter—I was much obliged to you for the prompt insertion you 
gave the programme of the races over my track. I should have returned you 
ay thanks before now, but that I do not see your excellent paper, except when 
IZam in town, to which Ihave just come. Yon must have been much pleased 
with my exertions to furnish sport for the public, as I see by your notice that 
you intend sending me your paper without my having to pay for it; this is 
very kind in you indeed, and you will still further add to my obligations if you 
would pay the postage upon it in advance. 

By the way, as I know yon are “ au fait’ in such matters, I am going to 
trouble you to hunt up two or three pedigrees which have completely puzzled 
a)l the people about my part ef the couatry. The first is that of Captain Brac’s 
beautiful bay colt by Tinker out of Pollywanger: Tanker’s pedigree is well 
known, but Pollywanger’s owner is not certain as to what was her sire or dam ; 
however, as nobody that ever saw her doubted her being thoroughbred, although 
her name is not in the Stud Book, I told the Captain I was certain you could 
easily make out her pedigree. Ialso want that of a chesnut filly bought by a 
friend of mine from a Kentucky drover, (three years ago this Fall), who assured 
him she was full blooded ; but as the drover went off without giving a certificate 
wf her pedigree in full, as he had promised, and my friend having never been able 
to find out his name, or the part of the country he came from, his filly would be 
left without a chance of proving her blood, were it not for your knowledge in 
such matters. This filly was bought in 1836, was then three years old, and 
«ame from Kentucky: these circumstances, I have no doubt, will be quite 
enough to put you in the way of ascertaining her pedigree. 

Between you and me I am shortly coming out with a splendid lottery, on 
the plan of those got up at New Orleans. Although the prizes in mine will be 
nemiral!v of less value (because I scorn to overrate any thing of my own) yet, 
in reality, they will be more substantial. It is to be called the “ Granp Mup- 
note Sportine Lotrery FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE TuRr.” Amount of Prizes, 
One Million of Dollars ; 50,00@ tickets, at twenty dollars each, and each ticket 
‘warranted to draw more than its cost. Will not that be a brilliant scheme ? 
Lam sure it cannot fail to take. A numberof these prizes will consist of mem- 
berships of the Mudhole Jockey Club, which I value at one hundred dollars 
each ; because the subscription to the Club is ten dollars a year, taking interest 
at ten per cent., (moderate too as the times go), is to the full value of one hun- 
dred dollars—so I have put them down at that price. By a similar process I 
have made my track worth one hundred thousand dollars, and the rest of my pro- 
pertyin proportion. Since I have shown a part of my plan, all my neighbors are 
anxious to join me. 

By the way, how much it does raise the value of property to put it in a lot- 
tery. I never valued mine at half of what I now do until [had made these cal- 
culations about it—arithmetic is a great thing. I want youto be the agent for 
the sale of my tickets in New York, and you can let your reporters take a bun- 
dle round with them to every race-course, where I have no doubt they will find 
@ ready sale when it is known the Lottery is for the benefit ofthe Turf. I will 
send you the scheme in full when it is completed, for which purpose I am now 
in town. I am sorry I cannot send you any cash for the trouble I expect to 
give you in this matter, but I will have you elected to twe memberships of my 
Club, which you will perceive by the above calculations to be worth two hun- 
wrec dollarsclear. As soon as I get ready I’ll send you on a parcel of the tick- 
ets forsale. Till then, believeme, | Yours Reciprocally, Joun Gor. 


-" e 


pe 7 , 
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MINGO AND HIS GET. 

We have just had the pleasure of reading a letter from Gen. Emory, to the 

owner of Mingo, on the subject of the get of this horse. When Mingo made 
his first season, Gen. E. sent several of his fine mares to him, and the produce 
have been before noticed in our pages. The second notice of this stock, we 
are permitted to copy. A picture of the old horse, fresh from the peneil of 
Trove, has just reached us. As soon as it has received the approval of his 
owner, it may be seen for a few days at our office, before going into the hands 
of the engraver. 
Since he has been covering in Kentucky, we learn that Mingo has filled out 
wonderfully, and is the largest horse in the State. The picture represents him 
in this condition, and it may hardly be recognized by those who remember him 
only as an old turf campaigner. 

The following is Gen. Emory’s letter. 

My dear Sir,—I have deferred giving you any account of the very fine 
Mingo colts which I have had fall, cntil J could describe them all to you. On 
the 13th day of April the dam of Lady Clifden brought a large justly propor- 
tioned sorrel colt, with a little white on each hind foot, just above the hoof, and 
a star in the forehead. He is perhaps the largest colt I ever had fall ; his head 
and neck are perfection, fine shoulder, full, broad, muscelar arm, with a back 
for muscle and bone unsurpassed ; his quarter long, full and muscular ; his first 
and second thigh very fine, and his Jegs and feet as good, it seems to me, as they 
can be. He shews the promise of all the power and just proportions necessary 
to make him, without accident, a first rate racer. Indeed, from his size and 
form being well raised, it appears impossible that he should not be a racer. 

On the 15th day of the same month Grecian Princess (having all the superior 
beauty and form of her sire, Virginian, the dam of Queen Anne, by John Rich- 
ards, and the beautiful horse Irby, whose high promise you witnessed, and which 
horse I lost prematurely, from being poisoned with salt-petre) brought a bay 
colt, with a little white on his near fore foot, just above his hoof, and a star in his 
forehead, with black legs, mane, and tail. Ido not like his head and neck quite 
so well as the colt from Betsey Wilson (the dam of Lady Clifden), but in the 
rest of his form, that given of her colt will describe him, being as large, and 
every way well proportioned as he is, or as, in my opinion, any other colt can be 
of the same age. Perhaps he lacks a little in height of the other colt. 

On the 4th day of May, young Grey mare, by John Richards, out of the full 
sister of your horse Zamor, and a fine mare that got injured in her stifle in train. 
ing, brought a grey sorrel colt, with no white buta star in his forehead, and 
is very large for a first colt. He is bony and muscular, and promises to 
have more of the outline and style of Busiris than of his sire Mingo. It seems 
to me I have hit the right cross with all these mares, and particularly the last 
one, as the old Medley blood, which she has as much of as any other nag in the 
country, is apt to shew too much delicacy in the bone and sometimes in the 
constitution, notwithstanding their great renown for indomitable bottom. I 
think these colts every way worthy of a “ pilgrimage ” to Maryland to look at, 
and the pleasure a visit would give me, you need no assurance of. When I visit 
Philadelphia, I shall not fail to call and see you. In the mean time, 

Yours, with great respect, Tuos. Emory. 





“N.” NEAR HOME, 
Napo.eon, Arkansas, Oct. 24, 1839. 

Once more, my dear P., am I on the rich “ sile” of the Arkanses. Only 
left Louisville on the 8th. Well, I suppose I shall have to play out the whole 
of October before I get to “‘my own, my native.” At Memphis we took on 
board Gov. Poindexter, not the biped, but a noble quadruped, the gallant win- 
ner of the sweepstakes at Nashville. He, with his full sisters, Cordelia, 2 yrs. 
old, and Augusta, a yearling, were on their way to Mississippi. They are the 
fall brother and sisters of Giantess, whose produce by Glencoe, are entered in 
the big Peyton Stakes. They are all fine, but if I have any judgment touching 
horses, the colt is put up more in the style of Boston than any horse I have 
ever seen, and I predict for him (if he falls in good hands) a bright and brilliant 
career. 

I regret that my friend Batiz Peyron’s stock did not sell better; but in 
these tight times nothing will command a heavy price. I am told some kind 
friend insinuated that the old black mare was not with foal, and thereupon Balie 
rubbed it into him the right way. Well, he is just the man that can do it, and 
if I was sent out to shoot a man that would stand up to his rack, fodder or no 
fodder, I do know, I would never walk round him. 

I can hear nothing definite from the Fort Smith races. Eudora was beaten 
and then beat the same horse. Betsy Watson was badly beaten, but by what, 
I cannot say. There are an extraordinary number of race horses at the Rock. 
Maj. Rector, Col. Dremin, and Col. Dittarp, have a fine stable, in which are 
Fent Noland, the sister to Lady Nashville, and the Belle of Winchester—the 
last named said to be faster than shot out of a shot gun. 

Iam now at Napoleon—a place destined, they say here, to become a great 
city. heard the mate of the Meteor use rather harsh language touching it. 
He was a Frenchman by-the-bye, and could not have known the name it bears 
or he would have had more respect for the memory of the Corsican lieutenant. 
He could find no place to fasten his cable, and at Jength ripped out, that he 
never saw “saw such a son of a bitch of a place.” The roughness of the 
phrase will be excused for the ori ginality of its application. 

J am anxiously awaiting a boat for the Rock from which place I will give you 
the news 

I have this moment learned the death of our friend Lawson Henperson, Esq, 
as honest a man as breathed the breath of life,—self-made, without brilliant ta- 
lents by the mere force of his integrity, honesty, and upright conduct, he won a 
preud place among his fellow men. The village of Batesville has sustained a 
heavy loss in his desth. Mournfully, yours, N. 











RALEIGH (N. C.) FALL RACES. 
The races over the State Course commenced on Tuesday the 5th inst., and 
continued four days. Report :— 


TUESDAY, Nov. 5, 1839—Citizens’ Purse $300, $100 to go to the second best horse, ent. 
$20, free for all ages ,3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards 
124ibs.; mares and geldings a)lowed 3lbs. Two mile heats. , 

James Williamson’s ch. c. Brocklesby, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Roanoke,4yrs. 1 1 

David McDaniel’s b. h. Suffolk, by Andrew, out of Ostrich by Eclipse, 5 yrs........ 3 2 

O. P. Hare’s ch. m. Fenny Wyatt, by Sir Charles, dam by Sir Hal, 6 yrs 2 3 

Time, 3:55—3:59. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds; Nine subs. at $200 each; One 


tnile. 
J. C. Rogers’ br. f. by Imp. Shakspeare, out of Polly Peacham by John Richards...... 1 
James Williamson’s b. c. by Imp. Emancipation, out ef Benbow’s dam .............. 9 
David McDaniel’s ch. c. by Imp. Felt, dam by Thaddeus .......................-..... 3 
Col. John McLeod’s Foz, by Festival, so of the dam of Optimus .................... 4 
ime, 1:57. 


WEDNESDAY, Nov. 6—Proprietor’s Purse $500, $150 to go the second b 
$30, conditions as before ; Three mile heats. : ” ‘ ot. Na om, 
David McDaniel’s b. g. Sam Johnson, by Giles Scroggins, out of Betsey Baker by 
0 Oa ar lang” Ahociai” dees ty Fons Wesak Wee ‘ 
- P. Hare’s ch. c. Tom Hoskins, by Imp. Autocrat, dam by Tom Tough, 4 we 2 
Dr. Geo. Goodwyn’s (S. W. Morgan’s) Virginia Robinson, by Imp. hadionneh. 
OUD BaF I 6 FOR aan cnc rcseccccct scone cceccccccnsseseecnsees.oos.s... 2 
Col. John McLeod’s b. f. Victoria, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Festival’s dam by 
Timnsleem, $ JSR... cccccccecccccccnqecccnccce wee 


THURSDAY, Nov. 7—Jockey Club Purse $1000, $300 to go to th 
ent. $50, conditions as before ; Four mile heats. Re ee en ne 


° y, es r. f. ‘a bree. Nerfala, by 1 Gam Br Oaees, 6 FiB.c.ncccccocecccccoce: 
r. Geo. ’s br.c. Norfolk, by Imp. Luzborough, out m by 
John Richards, 3 yrs. agg Tra ies wit ie Mutated bard sid ied iP aaa " 
John P. White’s b.f. Fleta, by Imp. Sarpedon, dam by Rasselas, 4 yrs.............. dist. 
David McDaniel’s b. e. Cain, by — dam by Mons. Tonson, 4 yrs...........-.. dist. 
ime, 7:46. 

The heat was won cleverly by Andrewetta, the whole field being distanced 
—Norfolk running second. 

The substance of the above report was communicated to the “ Raleigh Re- 
gister.” We have no return of the last days’ running. 

—_—_— 

The Reindeer who ran and won at Rochester, in this State, is not own bro- 

ther to Alice Grey. That Reindeer has gone to Georgia, whither he was sent 


last Spring, and from his blood (by Henry, out of Sportsmistress, by Duroc), 
we look for a distinguished progeny from him. 





te 


Nov. 16, 
CYNTHIANA (Ky.) FALL RACES. 

The lovers of the Turf will find something a little above common in the 
performance over our Course last week. The purses were generally well and 
warmly contended for, and the time in some instances unsu d. For in- 
stance, look at the third heat of the fourth day’s race. hat does friend 
Porter, of the “Spirit of the Times,” think of that’ Ard when it is recol- 
lected that the track is sixteen feet over a mile, and was, too, during the meet- 
ing, ankle deep in dust, it must be acknowledged to be tolerably quick tra- 
velling. 
ah in a, Oct . 22, 1839—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds; Five subs. at $—=—, each; Mile 

eats. 

Wm. Magee’s (Milton Smith’s) b. c. Milton Harrison, by Orange Boy, dam by 

Qa ccdradacecccrqavegeinnwent dere cess ceseétendewéotes vere cceees 1 1 
Jas. Howard’s ch. c. Crittenden, by Orange Boy, dam by Rattler................. 22 
Jos. Shawhan’s b. c. Joseph Desha, by Seagull, mt Cherokee. cccccccsccesscs- 3 dist. 

Time, 2:02—2:00. 
WEDNESDAY, Oct. 23—Purse $150, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 100— 

5, —s 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; mares and geldings allowed 3lbs. Two mile 

eats. 

James J. Allen’s b. c. Robert Bruce,* by Clinton, dam by Sir Archy, 3 yrs........ 1 1 
A. 8. Lowery’s b. h. Minor, by Woodpecker, dam by Saxe Weimar, 5 yrs......... 2 2 
S. T. Drane’s Pocahontas, by Roanoke, dam by Rotts’ Lafayette, 5 yrs........._- 3 dist. 








Horace Benton’s ch. c. Young Woodpecker, by Woodpecker, dam unknown ...._. dist. 
Joseph Shawhan’s Little Davy, by Cherokee, dam by Whip,3 yrs....cecsseeesee- dist. 
Time, 3:53—3:51. * Carried 7lbs. over weight. 
THURSDAY, Oct. 24—Purse $200, conditions as before, Three mile heats. 
A. 8. Lowery’s ch. f. Queen Mary, by Bertrand, dam by Brimmer, 4 yrs.......... 1 1 
S.T. Drane’s ch. m. Davidella, by Arab, dam by Cook’s Whip, 5yrs....-......... 2 dist 
R. P. Snell’s b. h. Minor, pedigree above, 5 yrs..-... evecccecccocess iedwireses dr. 


Time, 6:16. 

It is due Davidella to remark that she was amiss, and entirely refused to run 
te second heat, else it is thought the result of the race might have been doubt- 
fal, if not altogether different. 

FRIDAY, Oct. 25—Purse $150, conditions as before, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 


J. N. Menefee’s b. h. Sailor Boy, by Jim Cropper, dam by Marshall, 5 yrs......- 114 
A. S. Lowery’s b. m. Mary (no more) Brennand, by Dick Singleton, dam by Ha- 
miiteninn, 6 FW. sects aides denen éeaewreve gues rye cows Setecweerwo cones 22 
Robert Burbridge’s b. m. Duck Stewart, by Dick Singleton, dam by Whip or Buz- 
SG, O cw cwseenieasvean: MetnEd oe~ss cbtemuitiinwerscrodowwarrcecs 4 3 
S. T. Drane’s bl. f. Diana Crow, by Mark Anthony, dam by Botts’ Lafayette,4 y. 3 3 4 


Jos. Shawhan’s ch. h. Ben Sutton,* by Cherokee, dam by Comet, 6 yrs.......... dist. 
A. Miller’s gr. h. Charles Clinton, by Clinton, dam by Pacolet, 5 yrs............ dist. 
Time, 1:51—1:49—1:48. * Unfortunately, Ben Sutton ran against the fence and injured 
himself seriously. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—Purse $20, conditions as before, Mile heats. 
R.P. Snell’s b. c. Serenade, by Woodpecker, dam by Cook’s Whip, 3 yrs........ 1 
J.J. Allen’s ch. c. Buckeye Lad, by Bertrand, out of Big Jenny, 3 yrs..........- 2 
Time, 1:48—1:55—2:00. 
In the second heat Sererale got oF Lally, otherwise the heats, in all proba- 
bility, would not have been broken. 
SATURDAY, Oct. 26—Purse $50, for 2 yr. olds; Mile heats. 


Robert Burbridge’s b. c. Bulger Brown, by Lance, dam by Jenkins’ Sir William 2 1 | 
Horace Benton’s b. f. Mary Lilen Scott, by Bert.and, dam by Pacolet,.......-. 3 2 2 


A. S. Lowery’s ch.c. Crittenden, pedigree above... .ccccce.secseccevecsere-- 1 3 dist. 
Joseph Shawhan’s b. f by Seaguli, dam by Messenger...-............-------- 4 dist. 
Alex. Miller's gr.f. Martha Viley. by Singleton, dam by Pacolet........----.-.- dist. 


Time, 1:54—2:00— 2:02}. Western Visiter. 


LIVINGSTON (Ala.) FALL RACES, 
Commenced over the Picton Course, on Tuesday, the 15th of October, with 
a purse of $100, mile heats, the match between Czarina and Cleopatra being 
off by consent, both being amiss. Judges, Col. Jonn Lone, E. J. Wittiams, 
and Wm. B. Ocuirree, Esqrs.; Distance Judges, Dr. Jos. A. Suir and A 
B. Wricut, Esq.; Timers, Jas. D. McAuuister and J. C. McGrew, Esars. ; 


Secretary, J. J. Jewext, Esq. 


TUESDAY, Oct. 15, 1839—Proprietor’s Purse $100, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 
86ibs. —4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 164lbs.; mares and geldings allowed 3lbs. 
Mile heats. 


A. Jackson’s bl. f. Black Rose, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Arab, 4 yrs............... 1 1 
John J. Burton’s b. f. Meg Dillard, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Bohemoth, 3 yrs... .- 2 2 
be Time, 1:57}—2:01. Won easily. 
WEDNESDAY, Oct. 16—Purse $200, conditions as before, Two mile heats. 
Wm. G. Haun’s gr. f. Sally Hilliard, by O’Kelly, dam by Shawnee, 3 yrs,...... os 2 8 


Tohn J. Burton’s br. f. Sarah Winston, by Stockholder, dam by Imp. Strap, 4 YTS. ce 2 2 
A. Jackson’s bl. f. Black Rose, pedigree above, 4 YrS....cccccccsscccsecsecccsscvee dist 
Time, 4:01—4:07. Track knee deepin dust. A good race. 


THURSDAY, Oct. 17—Purse $400, conditions as before, Three mile heats. 

Wm. G. Haun’s br. f. Kate Haun, by Stockholder, dam by Timoleon, 4 yrs...--- eS Bs i 

John J. Burton’s b. f. Calanthe Motley, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Andrew Jack- 

W. Fields" (RB: Hiarrison’s) ch. e: Taiiey, by Talleyrand, dam by Bertrand,3 y. dr 
Time, 6:05—6:15. * Pulled up. 

Neither stripped in condition for a race ; the brown looked like one that had 
seen too much of sport in the two previous weeks; in fact, she looked stale 
and unfit to run. ‘The bay, to a practised eye, showed an evident waat of con- 
dition, and looked rather short of the needful for a race of three mile heats. 
She had not been doing well, I think, and a few days previous was quite lame. 

FRIDAY, Oct. 18—Jockey Club Purse $600, conditions as before, Four mile heats. 
Wm. Field’s (R. B. Harrison’s) b.h. Pollard Brown, by Wild Bill, out of Hippy by 

Pussiet, S 200. ccccn 101s ensereraitns tienen ereGeere en: < 0+ 1 
Jas. D. McAliister’s ch. f. Miss Meadows, by Stockholder, dam by Timoleon,4yrs.. 2 
Win. G. Haun’s ch. m. Mary Jones, by Imp. Barefoot, dam by Eclipse, 6 yrs....... dr 

Time, 7:57—8:05. 

Pollard had it all his own way, lead'ng from the stand in both heats, and 
was never headed. The first heat was a beautiful one, the mare in the last 
three miles rushing at him on every stretch, without once reaching him ; when 
called on, like a true and indomitable game 'un, he stil: had something to 
spare. The track was very heavy, it being a sandy soil, and as we had been 
without rain for nearly three months, it was unusually heavy ; still the little ‘wn 
came home in the time above stated without once having felt the steel or cat- 
gut. I think that all things considered it was a slashing heat. 

The second heat would have been better, had not an accident happened to 
the mare; in the second round she struck a rail lying in the track, and was 
near falling, but recovering, sped onward, but it would not do ; the unwavering 
stride of the little ’un, under the steady seat and well-braced rein of Hilliard, 
the Jockey, was too much for her, and would have struck terror to the noblest 
of adversaries. 


SATURDAY, Oct. 19—Proprietor’s Purse $100, ent. $20, added, conditions as before ; 
Mile heats. 
A. Jackson’s bl. f. Black Rose, pedigree above, 4 yrs....cccsccccccccveccsccsececee 1 I 
Wm. E. Long’s b. c. Attila, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Kate Blevins by Conqueror, 
9 
3 


k 


I 
2 


Se oe nae meeeene ere Ee Eh Pe eae 0 eae ae 3 
Wm. Fields’ (R. B. Harrison’s) ch. c. Talley, pedigree above, 3 yrs...........---.- 2 
Time, 1:54—1:57. No contest. 
J.J. JEwWELL, Secretary. 








HARRISON Co. (Ind.) FALL RACES, 

The race over Harper’s Course, Corydon, Ind., between the two year old 
colts, came off on Wednesday, 30th Oct., amidst the shouts of hundreds of 
our citizens who had assembled to witness the sport (by the way, something 
new in our ceunty). 

WEDNESDAY, Oct. 30, 1839 -Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds; Six subscribers at $25 each, 


h. ft. Mile heats. 
H. W. Heth’s (Mauck’s) ch. f. Miss Jackson, by Oakland, dam by Diomed........ 1 1 
Harper & Wilson’s b. c. by Oakland, dam unknown... .....................-..-- 42 
John Purkhiser’s b. c. Corporal Trim, by Oakland, dam by Whip ................ 2 3 
Walter Pennington’s (Bell’s) gr. c. Alerander, by Shylock, dam unknown.......- 5 dist 
Burchfield Dyer’s (Anderson’s) ch. c. Kangaroo, by Sidi Hamet,dam by Comet... 3 dr. 


Time not given. 

The track was in pretty good order, and the day was as favorable as might 
be expected. At about one o'clock the colts started at the blowing of the 
horn; all under “full sail.” Kangaroo and Corporal Trim took the track, 
and laid out the work in fine style—Kangaroo deeds Corporal Trim close up ; 
Alexander third ; Miss Jackson fourth, and Harpgr’s and Witson’s colt, 
fifth. At the end of the first half mile Corporal Trim collared Kangaroo, and 
very soon took the track ; Miss Jackson running at her ease, well up, passed 
Alexander and Kangaroo, and at the end of the third quarter stretch collared 
Corporal Trim, when a close contest ensued ; Miss Jackson showing her game, 
passed Corporal Trim, and came home in splendid style two lengths ahead. 

The second heat they all put off in fine order, Miss Jackson ahead, Corporal 
Trim second, Alexander third, and the brown colt fourth. Miss Jackson laid 
out the work in a hurry ; the grey soon pulled up, and the Three Oaklands came 
home in beautiful style ; Miss Jackson first, Harper’s and Wilson's colt se- 
cond, and Corporal Trim third. Indiana Investigator. 








CONSECON (U. C.) RACES. 
The races at Consecon, U. C., commenced on Tuesday, the 8th of October. 
The “ Chronicle and Gazette ” furnishes the annexed report :— 
TUESDAY, Oct. 8, 1839—Purse ——, Two mile heats. 





Bis.. Wiliine’ 0. un. TIGRE. .cciitcocc mein BS EE: cbaliipnitell -- C. Wilkins. 1° 
Mr. Scully’s bl. iF Rory OWS .ck. co ckcncccen " FAS TRE OP ea Owner .... dist. 
Gir. Gatee” b. @. Rema Ti RC RA et Sao Owner .... dist. 
Mr. McKenny’s b. m. Black Maria ... 2... oe nnn ccccccecee ii etedentbemnce dr. 


This race was won by the bay mare : Limber Jim sulked at the starting post, 
and could not be got to start; Rory O’More was her only opponent, but the 
saddle having loosened by the girths getting back under his flanks, his rider 





| had to pull up after the first mile. 
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THE DONCASTER CUP FOR 
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1839, WON BY CHARLES XII. 


ENGRAVED FOR THE “(NEW YORK SPIRIT OF THE TIMES,” FROM “ BELL’s LIFE IN LONDON.’ 
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DESCRIPTION. 


— ‘ 7 
= ad aan to our practice, we this day offer to our readers a correct 
*rileld and George Lane Fox, Esq., M.P., for contest on Thursday last, 


‘is magnificent prize, which is from the manufactory of Messrs. Storr and Mortimer, 
P-inth of polished black marble. ‘The difficulty of discovering something novel in the c 


which have hitherto been made, and in which Messrs. Storr and Mortimer have been the 
a drawing of which we now offer to our readers, is certainly unexampled for size 


the magnitude of the object, to woo approbation in another form. The Cup, 


ane brillianey ; the form is that of an Etruscan vase, the body of which is of polished silver, having bas re 
nature at speed, and on the other three horses in repose, forming a most beautiful group—representing an 


progeny. ‘The handles are richly chased wreaths of acanthus leaves, over each of which is a beautiful model of a griffin, 
town of Doncaster. The griffins, handles, and horses are of matted silver, the rest of the 


h, and on the base are the names of the Stewards, and the date of the year. As a work 


aaa from the fact of griffins being the supporters of the arms of the 
ase is highly polished ; the foot is surmounted by an embossed wreat 


Enoravine of the Doncaster Cup, presented by the Stewards of the Races, Lord Ches- 
which, it will be seen by our acceunt, was won by Charles the Twelfth. The weight of 


is 500 ounces; its height is three feet four inches ; and it stands upon a 
onstruction of prizes of this description, from the vast variety of attempts 
mselves highly successfu!, has induced them to adopt anew plan, and, by 


liefs on each side, on the one six horses in a state of 
English horse of the old breed, an Arab, and their 
the appropriateness of which is con- 


of Art, the whole is highly creditable to the taste and reputation of Messrs. Storr and Mortimer. 


as 








my AME DAY—Second Race—Purse ——, Mile heats. } 
M. McKenny’s b. m. Black Maria ....- 1s TO Cer oo ee 1 1 
+ W ilkins’ ch. Se OS I a ee 3 bolt. 
“ir. Gates’ b. g. Limber Jim... cco eceecccee REY Gy LE Cay LI 4 ACN 2 dr. 


; The first heat was well contested, and won by a length by Black Maria; in 
ie second heat the ch. g. bolted, and Limber Jim having been withdrawn, the 
mare cantered in at her leisure. 

SAME DAY—Third Race—Purse ——, Mile heats. 


~ Gates’ b. g. Lanhir JU cnissinccsddbuissbentetpsenacmecesce oi tn re 
Mr. McKenney’s Earl Grey...-.<---c--c-cecceeesaeeee i ARIS OPH TM 2 2 
= W kins’ Walter wee ee ee ee ee ee ew eee ee ee ee ee ee eeaceaeeeeaeeene eeeeaeeeceae eeeaeeeeere . dist. 


Both heats were won easy by Limber Jim. 
WEDNESDAY, Oct. 9—Purse ——, Two mile heats. 


- . Gates’ b. g- Limber Jim SAY. Cad OR «de PO See ee ee of 1 1 
M1 Barker's chi; g; DOS ¢oiai .ciich-custss ck bilicadiddlane> cons sap emncnsctaneiees 2 2 
M. McKenny’s i. om. MR ON i el ett a oc noncensceseeusseenes dist. 
Mi Scully’s b. g. Rory O’More .......cccces LTR RR ples aan A wen? 
{r. Wilkins’ b. m. Nick... ...<--.. 00. tbs $b SONA CREE AONE fr 8G sy 
M: Bonter’s b. m. Belle WROUNGED ccc cc ene mre £ 1 NaS Ey ROTEL ITS dr. 


This was a very pretty race between Limber Jim and Fox, the former win- 
ning both heats by a few lengths. 






~.. M E DAY—Second Race—Purse ——, Mile heats. { 
M. Wilkins’ b. m. Nick .....ccccceces ofr hee 31h 
we Gates’ b. g. Limber Jim....... oat ah eR OR eT eae 142 
Mr. McKenny’s b. m. Black Maria Oe RA PE: 823 
Hr. Scully's b. gy. Waa Ca denen 43 4 


This wana exceedingly pretty race, every inch of ground being well con- 
tested. In the first heat the saddle got loose on Nick, and turned, but her 
der, Mr. Wilkins, (who certainly deserves great credit for his eacellent horse-r 
™anship) managed to bring he: in a good third. The two next heats she won 
'n noble style, after an arduous struggle. This was certainly as pretty a race as 
€ver was witnessed. 
SAME DAY— Third Race~—Purse ——-, Mile heats. 
Mt Jelleck’s b. g. ———_ ... ee ceee evenness 4 OR RE oe REE |= ees 95 
‘ae b. m. Belle Victoria ........-...--.- on ee =e $e . 
he two last heats were won easy, the b. g. behaving so ungallant as to pass 
he Belle after the start, and eens en behind. , Pi Z 





CAMBRIDGE TROTTING COURSE. 

On Wednesday of last week commenced the Fall meeting over the ‘‘ Cam- 
bridge Trotting Course.” The morning, which was rainy and cold, presented but 
little prospect of sport ; but by one o'clock “old Sol” put forth his shining face, 
and by half-past three P. M. a good number of trotting men and amateurs were 
ssembled on the course. The ball was opened by the following trot :— 


WEDNESDAY, Nov. 13, 1839—Purse $50, for horses that never trotted for money, carry- 
ing 145lbs. each; Mile heats, under the saddle. 


J. E. Simmons’ b. g. Santa Anna .....-.-.-++-- Pte Meade 1s ee Aare R. Titus.... 3 3 
George Edwards’ bl. m. Prospect .......------ a TR ae veeee-- G. Edwards. 2 
D. Bryan’s bl. m. Lady Sherman.......-----+ ih Sia ig eS FS Pe 


Time, 2:54—2:56. 

In consequence of rain in the morning, the track was very heavy, and 
every time a horse took up a foot, he brought with it about four pounds of clay. 
Santa Anna being a powerful nag, won the twe heats with perfect ease, not- 
withstanding he never had an hour’s training. 


SAME DAY—Purse $100, for horses that never won a purse over $100, weights as be- 
fore; Two mile heats, in harness. mm - 

O. Walton’s gr. g. Turkey... 2222-200 eeee cose nese ree Toe BONS Reuben itus. 

G. Edwards’ b. g. Quaker... ccs secccccs cons cneeccccnese one eeeeeee G. Edwards -. : - 

D. Baxter’s gr. g. Napoleon ....--..-+++-------- es ee ES Se J. McVicar .. . 

Mr. Smith’s gr. m. Victoria.........--------------0-+-------+-°° .-- D. Bryan ..-- 


Time, 6:04—6:01. Track very heavy. 

After one false start, all went off well together. Before starting Quaker hi d 
the call against the field at 100 to 80, 100 to 70, and so on, to 100 to 50, but 
before making the first quarter, the Quaker’s friends all turned to “ Shakers,” 
as the boys made so much music, and the mud from the sulky wheels beat time 
on the poor Quaker’s back, which he did not like ; he broke up badly, and when 
he again struck his trot, went to pulling so hard, he could not go his speed. His 
friends were then ready for any hedge, but could not find one to save them- 
selves. Turkey took the lead and kept it, although Napoleon gave him many 
' severe brushes, and fought the heat out like a good general, three of the s ilkies 
coming in lapped, Victoria no where. 

2d heat.—All went off well together ; at the first quarter the three shook off 


y 





The weather was beautiful both days, and the races passed off without a 
Single accident occurring. Chronicle & Gazette. 


‘ Victoria, and at it they went in good earnest, Quaker evidently having the foot, 


- 


———————_—— 
but Turkey and Napoleon the “ honesty,” which will count on a muddy track. 
Although Turkey won the heat and money, Napoleon won lots of good 


opinions. 


THURSDAY, Nov. 14— 
as before; Two snile oo $130, ios horses that never won a purse over $150, weights 


0. Walton’s ch. c. Independ. pas 

B Baxter’s gr. g. Napoleon... 0-20" Som we. e~trerear f ce Wood wins 
eorge Edwards’ b. 2S OEE eee ROR cards 3S 

Mr. Smith’s gr. m. Victoria............. NMMIUINE dics Lineea D. Bryan....---. : ar 


There was nothing particul Rep Sealiie ia ing i 
wai otiihiea eae ase arly interesting in the first heat, as on starting it 
is Kank ne chesnut colt could win the money like open and shut, and 

. " one oe to post their dollars to shillings against the filly. 
iat nd heat Independence crawled along quietly at*his éase, and left 
Napoleon and Quaker to fight their own battle, which they did in good earnest, 


the modest Quaker being compelled t 
0 ack 7 & ” . 
the heat to the chesnut colt. rs chnowledge “ the com," and give up 


FRIDAY, Nov. 15—P . ca, 
ie tine” urse $200, free for all, weights as before ; Four mile heats, under 


D. Bryan’s gr.m. Lady Suffolk...... 
G. Edwards’ b. m. Ellen ents, TAIT tts ete ceeeeeeeseeasanseeees D. Bryan... 1 1 


Time, Ist mile, 2:45—2d, 9:45—3d, 9:47—dth, 3.05—_Tet heat tras” eer, 2,3 
mile, 2:45—24, 2'49—3d, 2'55—4th, #:05—time of the —_aee Second heat—Ist 


Nothing of importance occurred in either heat. Lady Suffolk took the lead 
and kept it with perfect ease throughout both heats, Ellen 20 rods behind 
Much censure was cast upon Epwarps, who rode the bay mare, because she 
made sv poorashow. The spectators did not, and it was thought best not to 
have them know, the cause of the mare’s making so bad a trot. On the morn- 
ing of the race she was lame, in consequence of being shod a day or two before 
and the shoes drawn too tightly on. This was made known to some few, but 
ali insisted she should start for the money; and to gratify the public, Georce 
was willing to “‘ try any experiment,” and consented to go, not with any expecta- 
tions, however, of having ‘“‘ alook” for the money ; andas he found he could 
not ride to win, h e rode to make sport. 


— DAY—Purse $150, free for all, weights as before; Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in 
larness. ' 
O. Walton’s ch. c. Independence ....ecc-cccssee secvessreve coe BReuben Tit 
D. Bryan’s gr. m. Lady Suffolk......--2------ niebecentnn’ ett Ree ace. : i 2 
D. Baxter’s gr. g. Nepoleom ....c---coc-e Ce dr. 
Time, 2:45}—2:45—2:47. 
It was nearly n git when the nags were brought to the starting post for this 


race, and notwitl standing the trot of eight miles, the Lady looked as fresh as a 


. . ° 
summer rose, and as nimble as the light gazelle. Lots of sport were antici- 


pated, as some did know she had a rushing “green ’un” to contend with, of 
which fact the Lady appeared anxious to satisfy herself, and so she did, for at 
it they went, and every inch of the first heat was most beautifully contested, 
which resulted in Independence winning it by about four clear lengths, in 2:45$, 

2d heat.—The Lady led off, and won the heat by about a neck in 2:45. It 
was now ¢o dark that neither horse or sulky could be distinguished eighty yards. 

3d heat.—This heat was taken in gallant style, in almost total darkness, by 
In lependence, in 2:47. At this per‘od of the game neither owners, drivers, or 
horses appeared willing to yield up what they all thought a sure thing, and as 
they were exercising up and down the course, preparatory to starting for the 4th 
heat, theirtwo sulk’es came in contact, and knocked both carts “all to smash,” 
cnd set the nags to dancing all sorts of figures, while Revsen Titvs and 
Bryan were turning sommersets in the air; they soon lit on their feet, and 
with the dexterity of a grey squirrel, and the presence of mind of a Napoleon, 
seized their nags by the head, and found them all right ; and, like rational men, 
postponed the balance of the trot until the following morning. 

The betting at starting was 500 to 100 on the mare, and no takers; and, in 

fact, all sorts of bets were offered by the friends of the mare, but few were ac- 
cepted, as the Yankees were a leetle * scarey ” at such a race-horse-looking nag 
as the Lady. 
At 3 P.M. the 4th day, Saturday, Lady Suffolk and Independence again 
made their appearance to trot out the balance of their race, but the Judges de- 
cided that the thing must al] be dene over again to entitle either nag to the 
purse, which both parties cheerfully acceded to. Both nags looked fine, and ap- 
peared anxious for the contest ; the Lady had a little the appearance of hav- 
ing had sore toes the night previous, and her friends appeared to post up their 
“tin” rayther shy. Reuben and Bryan looked and acted as good as new, with 
the exceptien of a little clay upon their driving jackets. Betting at starting 
about even, and but very little of the thing done, as neither thought he now 
had that sure thing of the night before. 

Off they went for the Ist heat, Independence taking the lead, which he kept, 
and won in 2:52. 

2d heat.—Independence dashed off ahead ; at the first quarter the mare made 
a brush, lapped, and there stayed until the last quarter, when she let out another 
link, and won the heat by a length in 2:53. 

3d heat.—The Lady took the lead by a clear length at the first quarter, and 
hept it, winning the heat in 2:49. 

4th heat.—The mare had the advantage of the pole at the start; at the first 
quarter the colt made a brush, passed clear of the Lady two lengths, and kept 
his place, winning the heat in 2:47. 

The friends of the Yankee colt now began to offer their “brads” 2 to 1 that 
Independence would win the money. The Gothamites began to think, for this 
day’s trot, that they had come against a Down-East nag, and determined not to 
drop their “ kit’ any how, and took no sich odds. 
5th heat.—Independence took the lead, and kept it until coming to the half 
mile post, where the Lady made a severe struggle, came up and passed by half 
a length ; on coming to the last quarter Independence let loose, and shewed his 
friends that he could win, which he did with perfect ease in 2:50. 


The following is the record :— 


Independence. .. 2. .2 ac cece cece cece cess cone sens coc cccc cece coc cocccess 1 
Lidy Suffolk 2. 22222220 conn -o oo conn coe cnn e conn cone coe e coc eee ebesescees 2 
Time, 2:52—2:53—2:49—2:47—2:50. 


Thus ended the prettiest trotting I ever saw, although not fast time. Much 
credit I think is due young Titus for the handsome manner in which he won 
every purse he started for at this meeting ; he is a new beginner at riding or dr'- 
‘ng, and if he pays proper attention to his business, I think he will soon be 
classed amongst such cracks as your “ Hiram.” 

On Friday next two matches will come off, one Victoria vs. Piscara, mile 
heats, in harness, for $100 a side, and the other Napoleon vs. Old Buckskin, 
mile heats, in harness, for $200 a side. It is also confidently thought that a 
match, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness, will be made, to come off this week, 
between Lady Suffolk and Independence. If the latter match is made, every- 
body will go to see it. 

There was no distance in any of the above races. 





KINGSBURY TROTTING COURSE. 
TUESDAY, Oct. 14, 1839—Purse $—, free for all trotting horses; Mile heats, best 


3 in 5. 





Mr. McClintock’s br. g. William Penn.....----+-- a a ecoccesces J 

J. Whelpley’s b. g. Pompeti.....-+00+000++-2-+ eer ence cere eceeceee meccesensesesees dist 

Mr. $s Lady Sweet. .ccece-eeeccee-s secre rece esse eeeee woe eee eres eeeee eceeee dr. 
Time, 2:59. 


SAME DAY—Purse $100, free only for Maryland horses that never won a purse ; Mile 
heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 





Mr. McClintock’s gr. g. Grey Jim......-- canecdeindvewuwe Wm. Sherlock... 2 12 1 1 
J. Wheipley’s br. m. —_ ao woe cccccecceces coos csoccscososooscocs hy #3 
James Dull’s ch. g. Crack Back.....---- cc eedingareeseeereR tee tn eccscces 
: Time, 2-56 —2:55—2:54—2:54—2:55. 

W EDNESDAY, Oct. 15—Purse $100, Mile heats, in wagons. 
James Whelpley’s gr. m. Lady Kingsbury -.----+------ eer eee eeeseeeee cccceccces 1 J 
William Sherlock’s b. g. Sik Worm 22 
James Dull’s ch. g. Crack Back... .-------+--+++*** yh 

: 7 9 .g. Ni a 7A ccc cece cece coos SoS S SSCS SOS SOLES SOSSSOSS Oe eR te tte . 
J. Owens’ b. g. None-Suc Fine, 3:00-3:09. 

SAME DAY—Purse $—-, Mile heats, under the saddle. 
Wm. Sherlock’s br. g. yg we te pee erageer eeccecee corcecccee coegeeccsssoccs H ; 
James Wihelpley’s b. g. Pompett...--------ece-seerenecenncecccece ee eecececee ‘ 

iz ’ b. A Tom Miller eee eee eee eee eRe eee eee eee ewer ewes eeeeee 3 dist. 

John McCliatock’s b. g Time, 3.50_3:49. 


THURSDAY, Oct. 16—Purse $200, free for any horse owned in Maryland; Two mile 
heats, under the saddle. 


John McClintock’s b. g. Tom Miller... -+++-00eees--00+-0* cansocccccccccsccoese | 8. 3 
J. Whelpley’s br. m. Lady Miranda.........------+ ee ereccece odsbpseceuscesese ests 
William Sherlock’s b. g. Suk Worm ........++----++---= bincatdsescnsscssceees 8 918 


Time, 5:50—5:49—5:51. 
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THE EGLINTON TOURNAMENT. 


WRITTEN FoR ‘“ THE CORSAIR *? sy N. P. WILLIS. 


at an early hour the morning after my arrival at Ardros- 
Pi wee ae in esteest. My first feelin was delight at seeing a 
bit of blue sky of the size of my garret sky-light, and a dazzling sunshine on 
the floor. ‘ Skirling” above all the other instruments of the band, the Hieland 
bagpipe made the air reel with “ A’ the blue bonnets are over the border,” and 
hoisting the window above my head, I strained over the house-leads to get a look 
at the performer. A band of a dozen men in kilt and bonnet were marching 
up and down, led by a piper something in the face like the heathen represen- 
tations of Boreas, and on a long line of roughly constructed rail-cars were 
piled, two or three deep, a crowd resembling at first sight a crushed bed of 
tulips. Bonnets of every cut an¢ colour, from the courtier’s green velvet to 
the shepherd’s homely gray, struggled at the top, and over the sides hung red 
legs and yellow legs, cross-barr'd stockings and butf boots, bare feet and pil- 
im’s sandals, The masqueraders scolded and laughed, the boys hallooed, the 
quiet people of Ardrossan stared in grave astonishment, and with the assistance 
of some brawny shoulders applied to the sides of the overladen vehicles, the 
one unhappy horse got his whimsical load under way for the Tournament. 


Train followed train, packed with the same motley array, and at ten o'clock, 
after a clean and comforta: le Scotch breakfast in our host's little parlour, we 
sallied forth to try our luck in the scramble for places. After a considerable 
fight,;we were scated, each with a man in his lap, when we were ordered — 
by the conductor, who informed us that the chief of the Campbells had taken 
the car for his party, and, with his band in the succeeding one, he was to go 
in state (upon a rail-road!) to Eglinton. Up swore half a dozen Chat ie: 
ple, usurpers like ourselves, that they would give way for ho 7. rell in 
the world, and finding a stout hand laid on my leg, to prevent my yle ing “ 
the order to quit, I gave in to what might be called as pretty a bit of bg el- 
lious republicanism as you would find on the Mississipp!. The con — 
stormed, but the Scotch bodies sat firm, and as Scot met Scot in the fight, 
was content to sit it out in silence, and take advantage of the victory. I 
learned afterwards that the Campbell chieftain was a Glasgow manufacturer, 
and though he undcubtedly had a right to gather his clan and take pee 
eagle’s plume, there might possibly be some jealous disapprobation at the bot- 
tom of his townsmens’ rudeness. 

Campbell and his party presently appeared, and a dozen or bwonty be a 
looking people they were. One of the ladies, as well as I could see throug 
the black lace veil thrown over her cap and plumes, was @ remarkably hand- 
some woman, and | was very glad when the matter wes compromised, and the 
Campbells were distributed among our company. We jogged on at a slow 
pace toward the tournament, passing thousands of pedestrians, the men all shod, 
and the women all barefoot, with their shoes in their hands, and nearly every 
one, in accordance with Lord Eglinton’s printed request, showing some touch 
of fancy in dress. A plaid over the shoulder, or a Glengarry bounet, or per- 
haps a goose-feather stuck jauntily in the cap, was cnovgh to show the feelin 
of the wearer, and quite enough to give the crowd, all in all,a most festal an 
joyous aspect. 

The secluded bit of road between the rail track and the castle lodge, pro- 
bably never before disturbed by more than two vehicles ata time, was thronged 
with a press of wheels as closely jammed as Ficet-street at noon. Country- 
men’s carts piled with women and children, tike loads of market-baskets in 
Kent; post chaises with exhausted horses, and occupants straming their eyes 
forward for a sight of the castle, carriages of the neightouring gentry, with ‘‘bod- 
kins”? and over-packed dickeys, all in costume ; s'out farmers on horseback, 
with plaid and bonnet ; gingerbread and ale-carts, pony-carts and coal-carts ; 
wheelbarrows with baggage, and porters with carpet bags and hat boxes, were 








mixed up in merry confusion with the most motley throng of pedestrians it , 


has ever been my fortune to join.—The vari-coloured tide poured in at the open 
gate of the castle, and if I had seen no other procession, the long-extended 
mass of caps, bonnets and plumes, winding through that shaded and beautiful 
avenue, would have repaid me for no small proportion of my subsequent dis- 
comfort. I remarked, by the way, that I did not see a hat in the entire mile 
between the porter’s ‘odge and the castle. 

The stables, which lay on the left of the approach, (a large square structure 
with turret and clock very like your Methddist churches, des-a-dos) presented 
another busy and picturesque scene—horses half caparisoned, men at erms in 
buff and steel, and the gay liveries of the nineteenth century paled by the re- 
vived glories of the servitude of more knightly times. Aud this part of the 
scene too had its crowd of laughing and wondering spectators. 

On reaching the Gothic bridge over the Sagton, we came upon a cordon of 
police, who encircled the castle, turning the crowd off by the bridge, in the 
direction of the lists. Sorry to leave my merry and motley fellow-pedestrians, 
I presented my card of invitation, and passed en alone to the castle. The sun 
was at this time shining with occasional clondings over, and the sward tnd 
road, after the two or threc fine days we had had, were in the best condition 
for every purpose of the tournament. Two or three noble trees, wita their fo- 
liage nearly to the ground, stood between me and the front of the castle as I 
ascended the slope above the river, and the lifting of a stage curtain could searce 
be more sudden, or the scene of a drama more eflectively composed thar the 
picture disclosed by the last step upon the terrace. Any just description of it, 
indeed, must read like a paper from the “prompter’s book.” I stood for a 
moment exactly where you would have placed an audience. On my left rose 
a noble castle with four round towers, the entrance thronged with men-at-arms, 
and busy comers and goers in every variety of costume. On the green sward 
in front of the castle lounged three or four gentlemen archers in suits of green 
silk and velvet. A cluster of grooms under an iinmenee tree on the right were 


fitting two or three superb horses with their armour and caparisons, while one 
beautiful blood palfrey, whose fine limbs and delicately veined head and neck 
were alone visible under his embroidered saddie and gorgeous trappings of 


silk, was held by two “tigers” at a short distance. Stil farther on the nght, 
stood a cluster of gaily decorated tents, and in and out of the looped-up curtain 
of the farthest, passed constantly the slight fozins of lady-erchers in caps with 
snowy plumes, kirtles of green velvet, aud petticoats of white satin, quivers at 
their backs, and bows in their hands,—one tall and stately girl (an Ayshire 
lady of very uncommon beauty, whose name I took some pains to enquire) con- 
spicuous by her grace and dignity above all. 

The back-ground was equally well composed—the farther side of the lawn 
making a sharp descent to the small river which bends around the castle, the 
opposite shore thronged with thousands of spectators watching the scene I have 
described, and in the distance behind them the winding avenve railed in for the 
procession, hidden and disclosed by turns among the noble trees of the park, 
and alive throughout its whole extent with the multitudes crowding to the lists. 
There was a chivalric sp!endour in the whole scene, which I thought at the 
time would repay one for a long pilgrimage to see it—even should the clouds, 
which by this time were coming up very threatening!y from the horizon, put a 
stop to the tournament altogether. 

On entering the castle hail, a lofty room hung round with arms, trophies of 
the chase, ancient shields, and armour of every description, I found myself ina 
crowd of a very merry and rather a mot'ey characiter—knights half armed, 
esquires in buff, palmers, halberdiers, archers, and servants in modern J:very. 
here and there a lady, and here and there a spectator like myself, and in a 
corner by one of the Gothic windows—what think you !—a minstrel? —a gray- 
haired harpes?—a jester! Guess again'—a reporter for the Times! With 
a “walking dictionary ” at his elbow, in the person of the fat butler of the ces- 
tle, he was inquiring out the various characters in the crowd, and the rapidity 
of his stenographic jottings down, (with their lucid apparition in print two days 
after in London) would, m the times represeated by the costumes aboat him, 
have burnt him at the stake for a wizard, with the consent of every knight in 
Christendom. 

I was received by the Knight Marshall of the Lists, who did the hononrs of 
hospitality for Lord Eglinton during his preparation for the “ passage of arms,” 
and finding an old friend under the grey beard and scallop shell of a venerable 
palmer whose sandal and bare toes I chanced to stumble over, we passed in 
together to the large dining room of the Castle. “Lunch” was on the table, 
and some two hundred of the Earl's outlodging guests were busy at knife 
and fork, while here and there were visible some of those unconscious ana- 
chronisms which, to me, made the zest of the tournament-—pilgrims eating 
Perigord pies, Esquires dressed after the manner of the 13th century, diving 
most scientifically into thé richer veins of pacés de foie gras, dames in ruff and 
farthingale, discussing b/we blanc-mange, and a knight with an over-night head- 
ache calling out fora cup of tea! 

On returning to the Hall of the Castle, which was the principal place of 
assemblage, I saw with no little regret that ladies were coming from their 
carriages ander umbrellas. ‘The fair archers tripped in doors from their 
crowded tent, the Knight of the Dragon who had been out to look after his 
charge, was being wiped dry by a friendly pocket handkerchief, and all coun- 
tenances had fallen with the barometer. It was time for the procession to 
start, however, and the knights appeared, one by one, armed cap-a-pie, all save 
the helmet, till at last the Hall was crowded with stce!-clad and chivalric 
forms, and they waited only for the advent of the Queen of Beauty. After 
admiring not a little the manly bearing and powerful “‘ thewes and sinews” 

displayed by the array of modern English nobility, in the trying costumes and 
harne:s of olden time, I out upon the lawn with some curiosity to 
see how so much heavy metal was to be got into a demi-pique saddle. After 


one or two ineffectual attempts, foiled partly by the restlessness of his horse, 
the first knight called ingloriously for a chair Another scrambled over with 
great difficulty, ‘and, I fancy, though Lord Waterford and Lord Eglinton, 
and one other whomI noticed, mounted very gallantly and gracefully, the 
getting to saddle was probably the most difficult feat of the day. The ancient 
achievement of leaping on the steed’s back from the ground in complete ar- 


probably never done but in story. 
or westine away of a powerful horse from the grooms before his rider had 


gathered up 


a wreath from the Queen of Beauty. 


movement in the crowd and an unusual “ making-way,” announced the coming 
of the ‘‘cynosure of all eyes.” She entered from the interior of the castle, 
with her train held up by two beautiful Pages of ten or twelve years of age, 


ermine, her drapery of violet and blue velvet, the collars of superb jewels 
which embraced her throat and bosom, and her sparkling crown, were, on 
her, (what they seldom are, but should be only,) mere accessories to her own 
predominating and radiant beauty. Lady Seymour's features are as nearly 
faultless as is consistent with expression; her wan and face are rounded to 
the complete fulness of the mould for a Juno; her walk is queenly and pecu- 
liarly unstudied and graceful; yet (I could not but think then and since), she 
was not wellchosen for the Queen of a Tournament. The characterof her 
beauty, uncommon and superb as it is, is that of delicacy and loveliness—the 
lily, rather than the rose—the modest pearl, not the imperial diamond. The 
eyes to flash over a crowd at a Tournament, to be admired from a distance, to 
beam down upon a Knight knee’ing for a public award of honor, should be 
full of command, dark, lustrous, and fiery. Her’s are of the sweetest and most 
tranquil blue that ever reflected the serene Heaven of a happy hearth,—eyes 
to love, not wonder at,—to adore and rely upon, not admire and tremble for. 
At the distance at which most of the spectators of the tournament saw Lady 
Seymour, Fanny Kemble’s stormy orbs would have shewn much finer, and the 
foreed and imperative action of a stage-taught head and figure would have 
been more applauded than the quiet, nameless and indescribable grace, lost 
to all but those immediately eround her. I had seen the Queen of Beauty 
in a small society, dressed in simple white, without an ornament, when she 
was far more becomingly drest and more beautiful than here; and I have 
never seen, since, the engravings and prints of Lady Seymour which fill 
every window in the London shops, without feeling that it was a profanation 
of a style of loveliness that would be 

* prodigal enough 


If it unveil'’d its beauty to the moon.” 


The day wore on, and the Knight Marshal of the Lists (Sir Charles Lamb, 
the step-father of Lord Eglinton, by far the most knightly looking person at 
the Tournament,) appeared in his rich surcoat and embossed armour, and 
with a despairing look at the increasing torrents of rain. gave the order to get 
to horse. At the first blast of the trumpet, the thick-leaved trees around 
the castle gave out each a dozen or two of gay-color'd horsemen, who had stood 
almost unseen under the low-hanging branches—mounted musicians in silk 
and gay trappings, mounted men-at arms in demi-suits of armour, deputy mar- 
shals and haiberdiers ; and around the western tower, where their caparisons 
had been arranged and their horse-armour carefully looked to, rode the glit- 
tering and noble company of Knights, Lord Eglinton in his armour of inlaid 
gold, and Lord Alford with his athletic frame and very handsome features, 
conspicuous above all.—The rain, meantime, spared neither the rich tabard of 
the Poursuivant, nor the embroidered saddle-cloths of the Queen's impatient 


as the head of the procession, the Lady Archers (who were to go on foot,) 
were ca'led by the Marshal with a smile, and a glance upward, which might 
have been construed into a tacit edvice to stay in doors. Gracefully and majes- 
tically, however, with quiver at her back and bow in hand, the tall and fair 
archer uf whose uncommon beavty I have already spoken, stepped from the 
castle door; and, regardless of the rain which fell in drops as large as pearls 
on her unprotected forehead ard snowy shoulders, she took Ler place in the 
procession with her silken-booted troop picking their way very gingerly over 
the pools, behind her. Slight as the circumstance may seem, there was in the 
manner of the lady, and her calm disregard of self in the cause she had under- 
tal.en, which wou'd leave me in no doubt where to lock for a heroine were the 
days of Wallace (whose compatriot she is,) tocome over again. The Knight 
Marshal put spurs to his horse and re-ordered the little troop to the castle ; 
and, regretting that I had not the honor of the lady's acquaintance for my au- 
thority, I performed my only chivalric achievement for the day, sending a 
halberdier whom I had chanced to remember as the servant of an old friend, 
on a crusade into the castle for alady’s maid and a pair of dry stockiugs. 

Vhether they were found and the fair archer wore them, or whether she and 
her silk-shod company have the tournament consumption, rheumatism, or 
cough, at this hour, I am sorry I cannot say. 

The * Judge of Peace,” Lord Saltoun, with his wand, and retainers on foot 
bearing heavy battle-axes, was one of the best figures in the procession, 
though, as he was slightly grey, and his ruby velvet cap and saturated ruff 
were poor substitutes for a warm cravat and hat-brim, I could not but asso 
ciate his fine horsemanship with a sore throat, and his retainers and their 
battle-axes with relays of nurses and hot flannels. The flower of the Tourna- 
ment, in the representing and keeping up of the assumed character, however, 
was its * King,’’ Lord Londonderry. He, teo, is a man I should think on the 
chady side of fifty, but of just the high preservation and emlo»point neces- 
sary for a royal presence. His robe of red velvet and ernise swept the 
ground as he sat in the sadd!e, and he managed to keep its immense folds free 
of his horse’s legs, and yet to preserve its flow in his prancing motion, with a 
grace and ease, I must gay, which seemed truly imperial. His palfry was like 
a fiery Arabian, all action, nerve, and fire, and every step was a rearing prance, 
which, but for the cranquil self-possession and easy control of the ‘ King,” 
would have given the spectator some fears for his royal safety. Lord Lendon- 
derry’s whole performance of his part was without a faclt, and chiefly admira- 
ble, I thought, from his sustaining it with that unconsciousness and entire free- 
dom from mauraise honte, which the English seldom can command in new or 
conspicuous situations. 

The Queen of Beauty was called, and her horse led to the door--but the 
water ran from the blue saddle-cloth and housings like rain from a roof, and 
the storm seemed to have increased with the sound of her name. She came to 
the door and gave a deprecating look upwards, which would have mollified any- 
thing but a Sectch sky, and by the command of the Knight Marshal, retired 
again to wait for a less chivalric, but dryer conveyance. ~ Her example was 
followed by the other ladies, and their horses were led in the procession. 

The knights were but half called when J accepted a friend’s kind offer of a 
seat in his carriage to the lists. The entire park as we drove along was one 
vast extent of umbrellas, and it looked from the carriage windows like an 
army of anineted and gigantic mushrooms, shouldering + ach other in a march. 


gether. ‘The circuitous route railed in for the procession was lined with spec- 
tators six or seven deep on either side throughout its whole extent of a mile, 
the most distant recesses of the park were c-owded with men, horses, and 
vehicles, all pressing onwards, and as we approached the lists we found the 
multitude, full a quarter of a mile deep, standirg on all the eminences which 


opera, and all eyes bent in one direction, cnxiously watching the guarded en- 
trance. I heard the number of persons present variously estimated during the 
day, the estimates ranging from fifty to seventy thousand, but I should think the 
latter was rearer the mark. 

We presented our tickets at the private door in the rear of the prineipal 
gallery, and found ourselves introduced to a very dry place among the supports 
and rafters of the privileged structure. The look-out was excellent in front 
and here I propesed to remain, declining the wet honour of a place above 
stairs. ‘The gentleman-usher, however, was very urgent for our promotion, but 
as we found him afterwards chatting very familiarly with a party who oceupied 


tion that he was actuated by an intuitive sense of our deservings. On as- 
cending to the covered gallery I saw to my surprise that some of the best seats 
in front were left vacant, and here and there along the different tiers of bench- 
es, ladies were ‘crowding excessively close together, while before or behind 
them there seemed plenty of unoccupied room. A second look shewed me 
sma)l streams of water coming"through the roof, and I found that a dry seat 
was totally unattainable. The gallery held about a thousand persons, (the 
number Lord Eglinton had invited to the Banquct and Ball) and the greater 
part of these were ladies, most of them in fancy dresses, and the remainder 
in very slight demi-toilette—overy body having dressed apparently with a full 
reliance on the morning's promise of fine weather. Less fortunate than the 
multitude outside, the Earl’s guests seemed not to have remembered umbrellas 


vention was sufficient, (if merit were even rewarded) to elevate it for- 
ever after {to a rank among chivalric appointments. Substitutes and imita- 
tions of it were made of swords and cashmeres, and the lenders of veri- 


to carry half a dozen to all future tournaments in Scotland. It was pitiable 





inly have broken the spme of any horse present, and was 
rtrnsteoips hog es in the Saddle. however, English | dress were by no means “ fast.” The Irvine archers, by the way, who as the 


hip told well, and one of the finest sights of the day, I thought, was | 


Driven in by the rain, I was standing at the upper side of the Hall, when a, 


and attended by two fair and very young Maids of Honor. Her jacket of | 


palfrey ; and after a half-dozen of dripping detachments had formed and led on | 


I had no idea till then of the immense crowd the occasion had drawn to- | 


looked down upon the enclosure as closely serried almost as the pit of the | 


the seats we had selected, we were compelled to relinquish the flattering unc- | 


among the necessities of a tournament—the demand for this despised in- 


| to see the wreck going on among the perishable elegancies of Victorine and 
| Herbault—chip hats of the most faultless tournure collapsing with the wet ; 
| starched ruffs quite flat; dresses passing helplessly from “ Lesbia’s” style to 
“Nora Creina’s ;” shawls tied by anxious mammas over chapeau and coiffure, 
crushing pitilessly the delicate fabric of months of invention; and, more la- 
mentable still, the fair brows and shoulders of many a lovely woman, proving 
with rainbow clearness that the colours of the silk or velvet composing her head- 


Queen's body-guard were compelled to expose themselves to the rain on the 
| staircase, resembled a troop of New Zealanders with their faces tattooed of a 


his reins, and a career at furious speed through the open park, delicate green; though as the Lineoln bonnets were all made of the same 
uring which the steel-emcumbered horseman rode as safely as a fox-hunter, | faithless velvet, they were fortunately streaked so nearly alike as to preserve 


and subdued the affrighted animal and brought him back in a style worthy of the uniform. 


After a brief consultation between the rheumatisms in my different limbs, 

_ it was decided (since it was vain to hope for shelter for the entire person) that 
| my cloth cap would be the best recipient for the mevitable wet ; and selecting 
the best of the vacated places, I seated myself so as to receive one of the small 
streams as nearly as possible on my organ of firmness. Here I was undisturb- 
ed, except that once I was asked, (my seat supposed to be a dry one) to give 
_ place toa lady newly arrived, who receiving my appropriated rivulet in her 
neck, immediately restored it tome with many acknowledgements, and passed 
on. In point of position, my seat, which was very near the pavilion of the 
Queen of Beauty, was one of the best at the tovrnament, aid, diverting my 
aqueduct by a little management over my left shoulder, I contrived to be 
more comfortable, probably, than most of my shivering and melancholy neigh- 
bours. 

A great agitation in the crowd, and a dampish sound of coming trumpets, 
announced the approach of the procession. As it came insight, and wound 
along the curved passage to the lists, its long and serpentine Jine of helmets 
and glittering armour, gonfalons, spear points, and plumes, just surging above 
the sea of moving umbrellas, had the effect of some gorgeous and bright 
scaled dragon swimming in troubled waters. The leaders of the long caval- 
cade pranced into the arena at last, and a tremendous shout from the multitude 
announced their admiration of the spectacle. On they came toward the 
canopy of the Queen of Beauty, men at arms, trumpeters, heralds and hal 
berdiers, and soon after them the King of the Tournament with his long scarlet 
robe flying to the tempest, and his rearing palfrey straining every nerve to 
shew his pride and beauty. The first shout from the principal gallery was 
given in approbation of this display of horsemanship as Lord Londonderry 
rode past, and considering the damp state of the enthusiasm which prompted it, 
it should have been considered rather flattering. Lord Eglinton came on pre- 
sently, distinguished above all others no less by the magnificence of his ap- 
pointments, than by the ease and dignity with which he rode and his knightly 
bearing and stature. His golden armour sat on him as if he had been used to 
wear it, and he managed his beautiful charger, and bowed in reply to the re- 
iterated shouts of the multitude and his friends, with a grace and chivalric 
courtesy which drew murmurs of applause from the spectators long after the 
cheering had subsided. 

The Jester rode into the lists upon a grey steed, shaking his bells over his 
head, and dressed in an odd costume of blue and yellow, with a broad flapped 
hat, ass’s ears, ete. His character was not at first understood by the crowd, 
but he soon began to excite merriment by his jokes, and no little admiration 
by his capital riding. He was a professional person, I think it was said, from 
Astley’s, but as he spoke with a most excellent Scotch “burr,” he easily pass- 
ed for an indigenous fool. He rode from side to side of the lists during the 
whole of the tournament, borrowing umbrellas, quizzing the knights, etc. 
etc. 

One of the most striking features of the procession was the turn-out of the 
Knight of the Gael, Lord Glenlyon, with seventy of hisclansmen at his back 
in plaid and philibeg, and a finer exhibition of calves (without a joke) could 
scarce be desired. They followed their chieftain on foot, and when the pro- 
_ cession separated, took up their places in line along the palisade, serving as 
| a guard to the lists. 
| After the procession had twice made the circuit of the enclosure, doing 
obeisance to the Queen of Beauty, the Jester had possession of the field while 
the Knights retired to don their helmets (hitherto carried by their Esquires) 
and to await the challenge tocombat. All eyes were now bent upon the gor- 
geous clusters of tents at either extremity of the oblong area, and in a very 
few minutes the herald’s trumpet sounded, and the “ Knight of the Swan” 
rode forth, having seut his defiance to the “ Knight of the Golden Lion.” At 
another blast of the trumpet, they set their lances in rest, selected opposite 
sides of the long fence or barrier running lengthwise through the lists, and 
rode furiously past each other, the fence, of course preventing any contact ex- 
cept that of their lances. This part of the tournament (the essential part, one 
would think) wes, from the necessity of the case, the least satisfactory of all. 
The Knights, though they rode admirably, were so oppressed by the weight 
of their armour, and so embarrassed in their motions by the ill-adjusted jo‘i.te, 
that they were like men of wood, unable apparently even to raise the lance 
fromm the thigh on which it rested. I presume no one of them, cither saw 
where he should strike his opponent, or had any power of directing the weapon. 
As they rede close to the fence, however, and a ten foot pole sawed nearly off 
in two or three places was laid crosswise on the legs of each, it would be odd 
if they did not come in contact; and the least shock of course splintered the 
lance-—in other words, finished what was begun by the carpenter's saw. The 
great difficulty was to ride at ali under sucha tremendous weight and manage 
a horse of spirit, totally unused both to the weight and the clatter of his own 
and his rider’s armour. I am sure that Iord Eglinton’s horse, for one. would 
have bothered Ivanhoe himself to “bring to the scratch,” and Lord Water- 
ford’s was the only one that, for all the fright he showed, might have been se- 
| lected, (as they all should have been) for the virtue of having peddled tin-ware. 
These two Knights, by the way, ran the best career. Lord Fyglicton, malgre 
his bolter, coming off the victor. 

‘The rain, meantime, had increased to a deluge ; the Queen of Beauty sat 
shivering under an umbrella; the Jester’s long cars were water-logged, ard 
lay flat on his shoulders, and everybody in my neighbourhood hed expressed in 
some shape or other a wish for a dry scat and a gless of sherry. The word 
“banquet” occurred frequently, right and left; hopes f r ‘mulled wire or 
something hot before dinner” stole from the lips of a mamma on the seat be- 
hind, and there scemed to be but one chance for the salvation of health pre- 
dominant inthe minds of all, and that was drinking rather more freely than 
usual at the approaching banquet. Judge what inust have been the astonish- 
ment, dismay, vexation, and despair of the thousand wet, shivering, and hun- 
gry candidates for the. feast, when Lord Eglinten rode up to the Gallery un- 
helme'ed, and delivered himself as follows :— ; 

‘‘ Ladies and Gentlemen :—-I had hoped to have given you all a goud dinner ; 
but to my extreme mortification and regret, J am just informed that the rain 
has penetrated the banquetting pavilions, and that, in consequence, I shall 
only be able to entertain so many of my friends as can meet around my ordi- 
nary table.” 

About as uncomfortable a piece of intelligence to some nine hundred and 
sixty of his audience as they could have received short of a sentence for their 
| immediate execution. 
| Tocomprehend fully the disastrous extent of the disappointment in the 

principal gallery, it must be taken into consideration that the domicils, fixed 
or temporary, of the rejected suferers, were from five to twenty miles distant— 
a long ride at the best, if begun on the point of famishing, and in very thin and well 
saturated fancy dresces. Grievance the first, however, was nothing to griev- 
| ance the second, viz:—that from the tremendous run upon post horses ard 
_ horses of all descriptions during the three or four previous days, the geéling (0 




















| the tournament was the utmost that many parties could achieve. The nearest 
| baiting-place was several miles off, and in compassion to the poor beasts, and 
| with the weather promising fair on their arvival, most persons had consented 
_to take their chance for’the quarter of a mi'e from the lists to the castle, and 
had dismissed their carriages with orders to return at the close of the banquet 
and ball—daylight the next morning! The Castle, everybody knew, wes 
crammed from ‘*donjon keep to turret top,” with the relations and intimate 
| friends of the noble Earl, and his private table con'd accommodate no more 
_than these. To get home was the inevitable alternative. 
| The rain poured in a deluge. The entire park was trodden into a slough, 
| or standing in pools of water. Carts, carriages, and horsemen, with fifty thov- 
sand flying pedestrians, crowding every road and avenue! How to get home 
with a carriage! How the deuce to get home without one! 
A gentleman who hed been sent out on the errand of Noah’s dove by a lady 
whose carriage and horses were ordered at four the following morning, came 
back with the mud up to his knees, and reported that there was not a wheel- 
barrow to be had for love or money. After threading the crowd im every direc- 
tion, he hed offered a Jarge sum in vain for a one-horse cart ! : 
Night was coming on meantime very fast, but absorbed by the distresses of 
| the shivering groups around me, I had scarce remembered that my own invi- 
tation was but tothe banquet and ball, aod my dinner consequently nine miles 
off at Ardrossan. Thanking Heaven that, at Jeast, 1 had no ladies to share 
my evening’s pilgrimage, I followed the Queen of Beauty down the muddv 
_and slippery stair-case, and when her Majesty had stepped into her carriage, I 
stepped over ankles in mud and water, anc- began my wade toward the castle. 
Six hours of rain, and the trampling of such an immense multitude of meu 
and horses had converted the soft and moist sod and soil of the park into a 
deep and most adhesive quagmire. Glancing through the labyrinth of vebictes 


table umbrellas received smiles which should induce them, one would think, ' on every side, and seeing men and horses starding with their feet completely 


sunk below the surface, 1 saw that there was no possibility of shieing the ma‘- 
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rand that wade was the word. I thought at first that 1 had a claim for a lit- 
oe sympathy on the score of being ratherslenderly shod—(the impalpable sole 
,, patent leather boot being allthat separated me from the sub-soil of the 
esate of Eglinton)—but overtaking presently a party of four ladies who had 
ys, several shoes in the mire, and were positively wading on in silk stockings, 
' took patience to myself from advantage in the comperison, and thanked fate 
or the thinnest sole, with upper leather to keepit on. The ladies I speak of 
ore under the charge of a most despairing looking gentleiaan, but had neither 
-joak nor umbrella, and had-evidently made no calculations for a walk. We 
jdered in o«r choice of the two sides of a slough, presently, and they were 
os! in the crowd, but I could not help smiling with ail my pity of their woes, to 
jink what @ teraing up of prunella shoes there will be, should Lord Eglin- 
on eyer plough the chivalric field of the tournament. 

As | reached the castle, I got npon the Macadamized road, which had the 
advantage of a bottom somewhere, though it was covered with a liquid mud, of 
which every passing foot gave you a spatter to the hips. My exterior was by 

is time equally divided between water and dirt, and I trudged on in com- 
fortable fellowship with farmers, coal-miners, and Scotch lasses—envying very 
moch the last, for they carried their shoes in their hands, and held their pei- 
coats, to say the least, clear of the mud. Many a good joke they seemed to 
nave among them, but as they spoke in Gaelic, it was lost on my Sassenach 


| had locked forward with a faint hope to a gingerbread and ale-cart which 
| remembered having seen in the morning, established near the terminus of 
‘he rail-road, trusting to refresh my strength and patience with a glass of any 
; thing that goes under the gencrie appellation of “summat ;” but though the 
cart was there, the gingerbread shelf was cecupied by a row of Scotch lasses 
-rouching together under cover from the rain, and the pedler assured me that 

‘here wasnaa drap o° speerit to be got within ten mile «’ the castle.” One 
glance at the rail-road, where a car witha single horse was beset by some 
»;qusands of shoving and fighting applicants, convinced me that I had a walk of 
eight miles to finish my ‘* purgation by ” tournament, and as it was getting too 
dark to — to any picking of the way, I took the middle of the rail-track, and 
set forward. 





‘Oh, but a weary wight was he, 
| When he reached the foot of the dogwood tree.” 
) Eight miles in a heavy rain, with boots of the consistence of brown paper, and 


: a road of alternate deep mud and broken stone, should entitle one to the green 
turban. I will make the pilgrimage of a Hadji from the “ farthest Ind” with 
hilf the endurance. 


[ found my Liverpool friends over a mutton chop in the snug parlour of our 

i, and with a strong brew of hot toddy, and many a laugh at the day’s ad- 

ventures by land and water, we got comfortably to bed ‘ somewhere in the 
nal! hours.” And so ended the great day ofthe tournament. N. P. W. 


Agricultural. 


LOGAN STOCK PAIR. 

From the Russellville (Ky.) Advocate, of Oct. 11. 
The annual exhibition of our Agricultural Society took place on Monday last. 
Tne number of animals exhibited, and their fine appearance exceeded far that 
‘any previous Fair. ‘The advantages of agricultural societies are now so 
snifest that we cannot comprehend why it is that all interested in this impor- 
i branch of husbendry, and especially all farmers, should not lend their best 
urs to encourage aad sustain them. We venture to say that, should the 
same spirit which now pervades our county be kept up, Logan in a few years 
vill not be behind any county in the article of fine stock. We have had old 
judices to combat, and many obstacles to surmount. It has been difficr!t to 
rsuade many farmers that there is a difference in stock. They, many of 
n, at least, have heretofore believed that this thing of foreign blood and 
riation, could exercise no influence in so materially improving the breed 
ck, and what is so properly called scrubs, if treated well, were just as 
|as those of foreign importation. We are pleased to see that this error is 
isurably overcome, and all now begin to see that there is a d'fference. Our 
rcultural society has not only had the effect of manifestly improving the 
eed of horses, cattle, mules and hogs, but in articles of domestic man»fac- 
cloth, linen, flannel, and all those articles of hus‘andry in which the 
rer takes delight, and which is at once his best source of ainusement and 








re In 


There was exhibited on Monday a straw bonnet, made by Miss Gaines, of 
s county, which, for beauty ard durability we are told by an intelligent mer- 
ant, is equal, if not superior to the best brought from Philadelphia. It was 
wehased by the Hon. J. R. Underwood. 

Below is the award of the judges: 

Stallions—To J. M. Beall, a cup for his br. h. Brilliant, by Sir Archie, dam 

by imp. Sir Harry. 

lo John Finch, a certificate for his br. h. 

Two year old colts--To C. Gill, a cup for his br.c. by Valiant. 

To J. F. Todd, a certificate for his b. c. by imp. Sarpedon, dam by Sir 


Yearling colts—To Jefferson Haden, a cup for his b. ¢. by Lance. 

To D. B. Moore, a certificate for his bl. c. by Lance. 

Sucking colts—To Jefferson Haden, a cup for his b. c. by Contract. 

fo Wm. Baker, a certificate for his b. c. by Leviathan. 

Brood mares—To Dr Conn, a cup for his br. m. by Lance, dam by Whip. 

To B. E. Gray, a certificate for his br. m. by Bertrand. 

i year old filliles—To Z. M. Beall, a cup for his b. f. by Marylander, dam 
IROLeO 1 

lo Win. Kennedy, a certificate for his b. by Top Sail. 

Yearling filies—To J. F. Todd, a cup for his b. f. by Eclipse, dam by Sir 

ircnie 

lo Dr. D. King, a certificate for his ch. f. by Lance. 

Sucking filles—To Dr. Conn, a cup for his b. f. by Brilliant, dam by Whip. 

lo Z. M. Beall, a certificate for his b. f. by Brilliant, dam by Timoleon. 








DAVIDSON COUNTY STOCK FAIR. 
From the Southern Cultivator of Oct. 25. 
Che publisher had the pleasure of being present at this Fair which was held 
luesday and Weduesday, the 22d and 23d inst., at which there was a splen- 
extibition of stock of every description. 
‘he horses presented evinced great improvement, and judging from the 
under on the field, we think the spirit of improvement and the love for fine 
es, are spreading throughout the country. Indeed seme of the young ones 
re finer than any we have seen at any previous exhibition in this, and we 
©. certain they would do credit to any country. 
Ui cattle, many very fine specimens were exhibited. Mr. B. Litton prgsent- 
iis Durham bull Murdock, whose huge frame, so handsomely filled with 
fesh, attracted much attention from the immense assemblage. Col. J. W. 
ay and W. G. Harding, presented their Durham bull Sam Patch, who will 
ertainly rank among the very finest in the country. Others of very promising 
pearance were exhibited, but we did not learn their names.—Also, many fine 
cows, calves, and yearlings, were exhibited. Our farmers should rejoice at the 
rtunities now afforded of improving their cattle, for we fee] coufident that 
® are now in our State some of the best starting points in stock raising, in 
And we have only to refer to the present stock of young ones to 
“iow that these opportunities are not neglected—but that each sees and is con- 
iced of the great advantage and profits resulting from these changes and im- 
vements in bis course of business. 
Many very beautifal specimens of Hogs were exhibited, anong which were 
tof Dr. Shelby’s Belties, and of which he gave soie account in a former 
aber of ourpaper. These hogs are remarkably fine in appearance, and we 
ec! satisfied they will prove of great value to any one desirous of crossing or 
roving in any way. A half Byefield and half Calcutta hog was exhibited 
‘ie admiration of all who beheld it. It was perhaps as fine a looking anima! 
‘se kind as any we saw. Mr. Harding exhibited a fine porker some two years 
and said to weigh about eight hundred pounds. 
J! Sheep we examined but one specimen, which was of the Bakewell breed, 
*ic wearing the prettiest fleece we have seen of the kind. 
lhe farmers of Davidson deserve great praise for their industry in these 
anches _ business, and we feel assured that they will reap abundant profits 
© their labors. 





e Union. 





We... . WILLIAMSON COUNTY STOCK FAIR. 
ai, called on our return from Davidson, and witnessed the exhibition of the 
’\Namson County Agricultural Society, and saw there an array of superior 

x of all kinds. The stallions presented were Mr. A. ‘I’. Nolen's Chester- 

» by Pacific, and Mr Robert Smith's Daniel O’Connell, from Rutherford 

‘nty. ‘These fine animals are too well and favorably known to require any 
“og from ovr pen at present. The young ones of Chesterfield’s get that were 
= ey did honor to the sire, and bid fair to become the finest race of horses 

heir ay. 

Uc Crockett, Mr. Bostick, Mr. Campbell, Mr. Dempsey, Mr. Fanning, end 
~-“rs, presented lots of superior Durham cattle; indeed, they would do credit 

‘ay country. Dr. Stith and others exhibited some splendid hogs of various 

‘cs There were also some fine specimens of Mangel Wertzel and Sugar 
~“* presented, that excelled in size any that we had before seen, which prove 
“** “hese articles may be grown to advan in our soi]. Williamson county 
**s laken a noble start in improvements, we feel confident that she will not 

* ‘ound to fag in such a good cause. Success to her. 


- 441 











Che Spirit of the Times 


KNOX COUNTY FAIR. 

_ We ave pleased to learn that the East Tennesseeans are turning their atten- 
tion so much to the grewing of grass and stock, and feel coufident from our 
ble business to which they have yet directed their labor. Theirs is @ country 
also admirably adapted to the growing of 
‘or its manufacture, offers great inducements to our enterprising countrymen. 
The following is from the “ Knoxville Register :”— 

The Anniversary mecting of the Knox County Agricultural Society and cat- 
tle show, on the 7th inst., was well attended, and went off with much epirit and 
animation. We never have witnessed so five a display of good seek at any 
previous exhibition of the society. The imens of cattle would not have 
been discre¢itable to any region of old Kentucky, and an evident spirit for scill 
greater improvement was manifest throughout the great crowd in attendance. 
We are extremely pleased to see, by a resolution of the Society, that an Ad- 
dress is to be delivered at their next anniversary meeting by Rev. Wm. A. 
McCampbell, President of the Society. 


_ .. SUMNER COUNTY FAIR. 

The “ Ga'latin Union” informs us that this Fair took place on Wednesday 
and Thursday, the 2d and 3d instant. Premiums were awarded on the follow- 
Ing animals and a.ticles :— 

A cup to Col. G Elliott’s mare Hibernia, by Old Archy, dam by Pacolet. 
A certificate to Col. J. C. Guild’s mare Proserpine, by Oscar, dam by Pacolet. 





| little under, 


knowledge of that section of the State, that they will find this the most profita- 


wool, and possessing ample facilities | 





upon the flat of the in or out side (and sometimes both) of the shank bone; a 
, and not far from the knee, end may te seen and felt. 

To take it off, shave the part, and beat it with a stick, prick it with 2 nail in 
@ flat stick, clap on a itering plaster as strong as you can take it ; let it lie 
on three days; then take it off, and rub the place with helf a drachm of the oil 
of origanum, and as much oil of vitro!, mixed ; if the first does not do, rub it 
& second time with the oils; if you find any remains of the splint, apply a 
second blistering plas:erfor twenty-four hours, walk him moderately to prevent 
any swelling or excresce: ce from settling. 

Most young horses have splints, more or less, and they will occasion lame- 
ness while they are coming upon the bone; but after they are grown to the 
firmness of bores, they do not lame a horse, nor is such a horse worse for use, 
though ke may not lovk so well to the eye. 

The spavin.—The spavin 's of the same nature, and appears, in like manner, 
oa the instep bone behind, not far below the hovgh. ‘To take it off, beat the 
bone with a bleeding stick, and rub it ; then anoint it with the oil of ori num, 
“A : wet cloth about it, and with a hot brick applied to it, soak in the oil, till it 

ry. 
_ _Windgall.—Windgalls are several little swellings just above the fet-lock 
joints of ali the four legs; they seem when felt to be full of wind or j lly, but 
they never lame a horee ; the splint and spavin always do. They all pro- 
ceed from one and the same cause, which is hard riding, wardhing too far, in 
one day, or carrying too great a weight when young. 

Setting out on a gourney.— Whenever you intend to travel, hunt, or only 





TWO YEAR OLD COLTS. 
A cup to Col. J. C. Guild’s c. Wesley Malone, by Leviathan, dam by Richard. 
A certificate to Col. Balie Peyton's b. c. by Leviathan, out of Magnolia. 
YEARLING CULTS. 
A cup to Mr. J. House’s c. Sky Rocket, by Leviathan, dam by Stockholder. 
A certificate to Gen. J. Miller’s Arch. Goodlow, by Leviathan, dam by im- 
ported Whip. 
Sucking Colts—Maj W. M. Blackmore's c. Hal Malone, by Leviathan, out 
of an Oscar mare. 
A certificate to W. Cage’s c. John Bell, by Leviathan, dam by Pacolet. 
. = year old Fillies—A cup to T. Barry's ch. f. by Leviathan, out of Patty 
uff. 
A certificate to Col. G. Elliott’s f. Betsey Boddie, by Leviathan, out of 
Hibernia. 
Yearling Fillies—A cup to Col. J. C. Guild's b. f. by Leviathan, ont of 
Proserpine. 
A certificate to T. Barry's filly by Leviathan, out of Patty Puff. 
Sucking Fillies—A cup to W. Malone's filly Betsy Lauderdale, by Levia- 
than, dam by Richard. 
: a a to Maj. J. C. Jones’ filly Victoria, by Leviathan, dam by Stock- 
older. 
Best Geldings—A cup to T. J. Mumford’s horse Peter, by Stump-the- Dealer, 
dam by Archy. : 
_ A 2 eaten to Col. Guild's gelding by Douglass's Pacolet, dam by Parrish’s 
acolet. 
Aged Mares (second class)—A cup to W. Malone’s Grey Mare, aged 9 yrs 
B. R. Howard's black mare, by Cook’s Whip, dam unknown; certificate. 
Two year old colts and fillies—J. ‘Turner's colt John Bell, by Jerry jr., dam 
by Richard ; cup. i 
Bes T. Jenkin’s colt Sam Houston, by Leviathan, dam by James ; cer- 
tificate. 
Yearling colts or fillies—Gan. J. Miller's colt Tom Harris, by Ratler, dam 
by Kosciusko; cup. 
Maj. T. Watson's filly by Emilivs, cam by Rockingham; certificate. 
Sucking colts or fillies—Eli Odam's colt by Payne’s Oscar, dam by Cum- 
berland ; cup. 
B. Thompson’s colt, blood unknown, certificate. 
Two year old Jacks—J. Parrish’s Jack Napoleon; cup. J. W. Lauderdale’s 
Jack Black Beard ; certificate. 
Yearling Jacks—Joel Parrish’s yearling Jack Bolivar; cup. J. Chamber's 
yearling Jack by Wonder ; certificate. 
Two year old Jennets—A. D. Duvall’s white Jennet Victoria, sire and dam 
imported ; cup. 
i . Chamber’s 2 year old Jennet ; certificate. 
Two year old Mules—John Morrison’s two year old Mule, by Parrish’s 
Jack. 
Yearling Mules—A. Cotton's dun Mule by King Cyrus. 
Sucking Mules—Wnm. C. Douglas’s black Mule, by Pallifox; cup. M. G. 
Abston’s brown Mule; certificate. 
Best fatted Bullock—Benj. Exem's two Bullocks ; cup. 
Best Milch Cow—Gen. J. Miller's Fanny, by Solon, out of Blossom ; cup. 
Dr. Jas. A. Blackmore's Sally Bary ; certificate. 


ride out for the air, let your horse's feet be examined sometime before, to see. 
that his shoes are all fast and sit easy on his feet, for on that depends the plea- 
sure and safety of your journey. 

Directions for mounting.—Before you mount, look round your horse, to see 
if his bridle, curb, saddle, and girths, are all fitted to their proper places Al- 
ways accustom your horse to stand firm and without a motion, till you are fixed 
in your seat and your clothes be adjusted. 

Directions for going.—When you would have him go, teach him to move by 
pressing close your knees, or speaking to him, without using whip or spur: for 
+ a will learn any thing; and a good quality may as easily be taught him as 
a bad one. 

Corrections ill-timed. Corrections well-timed. An easy rein.—Most men 
whip and spur a horse, to make him go faster, before they bid him ; but it is 
cruel treatment to beat a generous creature before you have signified your mind 
to him (by some token which he may be taught to understand,) who would obey 
you if he knew your pleasure ; it is time enough to correct him when he refuses, 
or resists you. Do not haul his head about with too tight a rein, it deadens his 
mouth; besides, he will carry you safer, ‘and take better care of his steps with 
an easy hand, than a heavy one: much depends on the quietness of the bridle 
hand. Keep your elbows steady, and you cannot hurt his mouth. Again, no- 
thing discovers a bad horseman (even at a distance) so much as throwing his 
arms and legs about ; for it is easier to the horse and rider, and he can carry you 
farther by ten miles a-day, when you sit as steady upon him as if you were a 
part of himself. 





THE ENGLISH ARTICHOKE. 

_ We have been requested by a gentleman of Mississippi, to direct the atten- 
tion of our farmers to the more extensive cultivation of the English Artichoke, 
as an excellent article of food for hogs. It is now cultivated by some of our 
farmers, but upon too small a scale, considering its great value. We learn that 
Judge Caruthers, and Mr. F. H. Gordon, of Smith county, have about twelve 
acres each, now growing, which wiil afford food for near four hundred hogs from 
the Ist of November till planting time. 

The artichoke requires but litile labor in tilling, and is very productive. The 
roots will remain in the ground safe, during the whole of the winter ; the stalk 
and the foliage furnishing an excellent protection from the frosts, and enriching 
the soil greatly. The hogs cau be let on them the Ist November, and remain 
till Spring, when they wiil be in prime order. A portion of the ground cultiva- 
ted should be set apart for seed—the seed to remain in the earth where it 
grows till spring—then taken and planted about the time sweet potatoes are 
planted, with about the same amount of seed per acre. Thus four bushels of 
seed will plant an acre of ground, and require one ploughing and hoeing, and 
keep 30 or more hogs from the Ist of November till spring. If our farmers do 
not pay more attention to this, they certainly are blind to theirinterest. Seed, 
we presume, can be had quite plenty next Spring. Southern Cultivator. 





SUGAR BEET FOR FEEDING EWES. 

A writer in the Farmers’ Cabinet is anxious that the growers of the Sugar 
Beet should publish the management pursued in, and the result of its culture ; 
likewise to deposite some of the roots in the Agricultural Museum, No. 87, 
north second street, Philadelphia, accompanied with a description of the mode 
of cultivation, the yield per acre, and the plan pursued for winter preservation. 

He also suggests that they should “ reserve a good portion for the purpose 





Two year old calves—Dr. J. Shelby’s Indian Chief, by Champion, dam by 
Polander ; cup. W. B. Miller’s Bull, by Matchem, dam by. Tecumseh ; cer- 
tificate. 

Yearling Calves—T. J. Mumford’s John Bull, by Senator, out of Lady Ann ; | 
cup. W. B. Miller's yearling Bull, by imported Goldfinder, out of San Martin ; | 
certificate. 

Sucking Calves—Gen. Joseph Miller's Parmasata, by William, ont of | 
Fanny; cup. Mr. J. P. Miller's Symmetry jr., sire imported by Sanders ; 
certificate. 

Two year old Heifers—Dr. J. Shelby's Elizabeth Flint, by Champion, out of | 
Lady Waters; cup. T. J. Mumford’s Sultana, by imported Orozembo, out of 
imported Merandia ; certificate. 

earling Heifers—Sam. McMurry’s yearling Heifer; cup. Gen. J. Miller's | 
Mary Tarver, by Champion, out of Fanny ; certificate. 

Sucking Heifers—S McMurry’s sucking calf, cup. Mr. 
Heifer Goldfinder; certificate. 

Best Buars of any age Exum & Merrill's Berkshire Pig ; cup. 

R. Tyree’s Irish Grazier ; certificate. 

Sows of any age—Exum & Merrill’s two Berkshire sows, cup. 

S. McMurry’s sow ; certificate 

Best Ram of any age —Gen. J. Miller’s Saxon Ram full blood ; pair shears. 
Maj. W. S. Miller’s Saxon, full blood ; certificate. 

Best ewes of any age—Maj. W.S. Miller's Saxon Ewe; shears. Gen. J. 
Miller’s Saxon ewe ; certificate. 


Exum’s roan 


| 
| 


Best Piece Jeans—Mrs. Joseph Harlzn's piece of Jeans; sett spoons. Mrs. 
David Johnson's picce Jeans ; certificate. ; 

Best piece Lirsey—Mrs. Joseph Harlan’s piece Linsey ; sett spoons. Mrs. 
Eli McKoin's piece linsey ; certificate. 

Best piece Flannel—Mrs. Joseph Harlan’s piece Flannel ; sett spoons. Mrs. 


Sharp's piece Flannel ; sett spoons. 
Best pair woolen Socks—Miss Betsey Lauderdale’s pair socks ; sugar tongs. 
Mrs. Eli McKoin’s pair socks ; certificate. 
Best Plough—Mr. J. P. Miller's plough, a cup. : 

A premium of an eight dollar sett of spoons wae awarded to Mrs. Col. Elliott, 
for a piece of Carpeting manufactured by herself and exhibited at the fair. Also, 
to Mrs. John Branham for 3 shawls sent tothe Fair for exhibition, a premium 
of a six dollar sett spoons. No premiums had been offered for cither of the 
above articles, but the Judges considered then worthy, and accordingl; awarded 


premiums. 
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Wind.—If his flanks beat even and slow, his wind may be good, bat if they 
heave, double and irregular, or if (while he stands in the stable) he blows at the 
nostrils, as if he had just been galloping, they are signs of broken wind. De- 
ceitful dealers have a draught which they sometimes give to make a horse 
breathe regularly in the stable ; the surest way, therefore, to judge of his wind, 
is te give him a good brushing gallop, and it is ten to one, if his wind be broken, 
or touched, that he will cough and wheeze very much, as no medicine can pre- 
vent him doing so. : 

Cure for a broken wind.—A broken wind may be cured, if the following be 
applied on the discovery of it: A quarter of a pound of common tar, and the 
like quantity of honey ; beat chem well together, then dissolve them in a quart 
of new milk; let the horse fast two hours before you give the drench: walk 
him an hour after, and let him fast two hours; give this drench every second 
day with warm meat and drink. , ; 

‘A draught horse.—A horse with thick shoulders and a broad chest laden with 
flesh, hanging too forward and heavily projecting over his knees and feet, is fitter 
for a collar than a saddle. 

A saddle horse.—A horse with thin shoulders, and a flat chest, whose fore 
feet stand boldly forward and even, his neck rising semi-circularly from the 
points of those shoulders to his head, may justly be said to have a light fore- 
hand, and be fitter for a saddle than acollar As most horses in the hands of 
farmers are drawn while they are young, which notwithstanding their make, 
occasions them to move heavily; if you desire a nimble-footed horse, choose 
one that has never been drawn. a gst 

In buying a horse, inquire into four other things, viz.: biting, kicking, stop- 
ping and starting. : 

A horse may be sound though guilty of all four, which a man 
cover hy barely looking on him; so] refer you to his k ae nichgio® 

When you are buying. he common for the owner to say in praise of his 
horse, that he has neither splint, spavin, nor windgall. ‘ 

The splint.—The splint is a fixed callous excrescence or hard knob, growing 


can hardly dis- 





of feeding their ewes at early lambing, confining the lambs, after a few deys old, 
to the house, and bringing the ewes to suckle them three times a day, accord- 
ing tothe mode practised in those counties in England, which are famed for 
supplying the London markets with fat house lambs in winter. 

The stall for the lambs should be clean, dry and warm, and kept well littered 
with straw; three or four lambs in each will be sufficient, and these should be 
selected according to the age, size and strength. Each stall should be furnished 
with a manger, in which dry food is to be fed to them when they are of an age 
to eat, anda chalk of stone should be placed in each stall ; by licking it, disorders 
arising from acidity of the stomach are prevented, and the lambs will thus be 


| found tothrive and fatten in a very short time. The ewes should be gompies: j 


supplied with roots at this time, but if their teeth be good there will be no ne 
of cutting ther. A. D.” 


es 
CALF REEDS. 
This may seem a strange title for a paragraph, but we are fond of peerin 


| into odd corners, and picking up, as opportunity serves, even candle ends an 


cheese parings of statistical information. Reeds, as they are called, or the sto- 
machs of calves, subserve important purposes in the business of the dairy.— 
Coagulation is the first step towards making cheeso, and every careful house- 
wife must be prepared with a teaspooniul of reed liquid before she can make 
dish of curds and cream. It is true there ere substitutes in the shape of whisky, 
lrish moss and the various acids; but agents of this sort leave a flavor be- 
hind which is the reverse of agreeable, and are, on that account, only used in 
cases of necessity. Reeds therefore maintain their ground, and sell according 
tu size and quality, at from 1s. 6d. to 2s. each. But the time has been when 
they were higher priced ; for when the mart system was universal, and men on 
land foolishly subjected themselves to privations, which are, in @ great measure, 
unavoidable at sea, by eating salted meat during a great part of the year, far 
fewer calves were killed. ‘I'he stomach of a bullock, heifer, cow, or bull, is 
suitable for curding purposes, and the same remark applies to such calves as 
are debarred from draining the udder; and, as this sometimes happens, bad ar- 
ticles are orcasionally brought to merket unknown to the venders. The reeds 
of hares, pigs, and luimbs possess curding properties ; but as the size must be 
attended to, as well at adaptation, they are very rarely if ever tried. A fort- 
night or so ago, our attention was directed to this subject by the number of 
cious looking substances we observed laid out to dry in front of some of the 
principal butchers’ shops in town. An exhibition so novel to eyes led to a series 
>; conversatio: s and the clicitation of the following facts:—When a calf is 
killed its stomach is laid aside, and as soon as possible salted ; and, week after 
week, the fleshers are engaged in accumulating such articles during the whole 
of the veal season. There is a “trader in Maxwell-town who purchases calves 
very extensively, when only a few days old; few of these cost him more than 
five shillings, a sum he covers by the skin and the reed, and finds a very fair 
profit on the carcass, which, tiny as it may be, he cuts into small pieces, down 
to a pound or two, which are eagerly beught by such as cannot a 
aspire to a joint. Reeds are most in demand in summer, and, in a general way, 
lie in salt for the better part of a year; and asthe dried ones go off, the green 
ones are collected, so that the trade 1s unremitting. In such districts as Ayr- 
shire, Cheshire, and Gloucester, the sale of calf stomachs must be astoundingly 
great, and were it possible to get at what the Hon. Member for Kilkenny calls 
the tottle of the whole,” the return would form a new and curious item in 
sural statistics. From the Messrs. Primrose we learn that they purchased 
from their neighbor, Mr. Kerr, 256 calf-skins in one year; and ifeven our better 
employed batchers k.Jl veal in any thing like the same ratio, the annual supply 
ia Dumfries alone mast amount to some thousands. When a reed requires to 
be used, it is steeped in water, which has the effect of extractin. the — 
juice, or curding principle, and we learn fro:n a lady, who ner a a9 a 
cows, that a single teaspoonful will curdle a pint of sweet m! k. ee — r 
have said, vary greatly in quality ; but when a good one Is obtained it will cur 
allthe milk which six cows yield during the cheese-making part of the er 
The trade, in short, into which we have dipped for the first time, if small in 
detail, is great in the aggregate, and must yield, over the whole ee _ 
of money which would go far to purchase a large landed estate. we we 
M‘Culloch, therefore, look to it, and be prepared for quite a new article ~ t 
next editien of his Dictionary of Commerce. The late Deacon ne — — 
‘ong in business, and than whom no man was more deservedly rest “ a ; 
as a tradesman or a member of society, used to say, in speaking of doubttu 
characters—* I would hardly trust him acalf's reed. Dumfries Courier. 





— — 


Cure for Corns.—Rub them well with salt every day for a week—then 
have;both feet cut off just above the ancle. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


is Course, J. C. Fall Mee 2d Monday, 9th Dec. 
Avousta, Ga. - «= - Lativey Clab Annual esting, 4th Monday, 2th Nov. 3 
GALVESTON, Texas - JoCKe) ea ee cause, Fail Meeting, last Monday, Nov. 25th. 


Hoty Sprines, Miss. Mississippi C 7 € 
Bascomke Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, last Tuesday, 26th Nov. 
Club Fall M : ; 


MoBiL&, Ala. -.- > * ’ eeting, 4th Tuesday, Dec. 24th. 
MonreowEis A © jocey Club Annual Meeting, Ist Tuesday in Fob. next. 
Niew OnLeans, La. Course, J Club Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 3d Dec. 


RocuesTER, N. ¥. ms Second Fall Mecting, last Wednesday, Nov. 27. 


Englisl) Gleaniigs. 


On Saturday a beautiful little Arabian horse, of a der chesnut color, arrived 
at the Royal Stables, Windsor, in charge of an Arab, accompanied from town 
by one of the Royal servants, having been sent by her Majesty’s Consul- 
General at Tripoli. The little animal, shortly after h's arrival, was taken into 
the quadrangle of the Castle, and was there inspected by her Majesty and the 
ladies and gentlemen of the Court. The Arab formed an object of as much at- 
traction (being dressed in the costune of his country) as his beautiful charger. 
This morning the ors Saget taken Z the “vars and was ——. 

s for another inspection of the Queen. 
the quadrangle by one of the Royal grooms for another inspec oP aco 

Hints to Young Sportsmen, the Rough Rider.—Now, I’li tell you 
what's a very unpleasant thing—gittin to cover about ten minutes after the 
hounds have gone off full cry, upon a burnin scent, and you'r only just im time 
to see the tailers goin over the hill about three miles off ; and I'll tell you what’s 
another most unpleasant thing—gettin off to lead your hos through a. blind 
fence. You break your bridle in endeavorin to pull him over, for whilst por 
body else is whippin behind, so that you pull and he whips, the hos backs, an 
by and bye crack goes the bridle. My advice is, under sock Groemeteneen; to 
go home as quickly as possible. Sherborne Journal, 


Singular Phenomenon.—On Tiursday evening last, as a horse, belonging to 
Messrs. Paget, Loughborough, was drawing a cart-load of goods along the 
Rushes, it suddenly fell, and by so doing broke its shoulder bone. On examina- 
tion it was found impossible for it to recover, and it was immediately killed. A 
person named Kidger bought the animal, and after opening it and taking its en- 
trails out, a surpris ngly large stone was*found fast to the lower part of the in- 
testines embedded in thick skin. Its circumference in the thickest part was 2 
feet 3 inches, and its weight 18 pounds! The horse was a fine animal, about 
20 years old, and in excellent condition. The stone is in the possession of Mr. 
Kidger, where it may be seen.—[Extraordinary, if true. ] 

Death of John Hart.—We are sorry to announce the death of John Hart, the 
Ear! of Orford’s training groom. Worn out by a violent asthmatic disease, he 
expired on Monday morning, the 2nd inst., aged 42. His blunt honesty was ex- 
cellent security for invested confidence. He discharged the duties of his avo- 
cation ably and faithfully, lived respected, and died regretted. 

Van Amburgh.—The new lion with which Mr. Van Amburgh exhibited him- 
self yesterday in his cages, after only four days of education, is a native of 
Africa. His history isa rather curious one. Sent as a present by the Emperor 
of Morocco to the President of the United States, the latter, complying with 
the laws of his country, which prohibit a Republican functionary from receiv- 
ing a Royal present, sold him to M. Titus for the sum of £620, which was re- 
mitted to the authorities of New York forthe benefit of the poor. It was from 
that city that the lion was despatched to Van Amburgh, who made his acquain- 
tance, for the first time, on the evening of the 2d October. The Prefecture of 
Police, being correctly informed of the days on which the African lion had left 
New York and arrived at Paris, had prohibited so intrepid and hazardous an 
experiment being made without a previous one in the morning before a commis- 
sion. This experiment proving successful, the public representation was au- 
thorised, and proved a complete triumph. The emotion and anxiety of the 
public were indescribable. The celebrated tamer, who had not evinced the 
slightest hesitation, exceeded all that had been anticipated from his intre- 
pidity, and the docility and obedience of the new lion, which he had known but 
four days, astounded the two thousand spectators who thronged the Porte St. 
Martin Theatre. Paris Paper. 

Sale of Stock.—The Duke of Richmond’s stock was sold by auction on the 
show ground at Inverness, on Friday week. One short-horn bull brought 40/., 
and was sold to a Clasgow butcher. A quey, four years old, was bought by Mr. 
Winks, Elgin, for 40/. Two large oxen were bought by Mrs. Norrie, Inver- 
ness, for 100/.; and several tups were sold at 5/. each. The two-year-old cross- 
wedders sold at 2/. 12s. each. Mr. A. Munro, Inverness, officiated as auction- 
eer. Mr. Campbell, of Jura, sold his pair of Highland oxen (most remarkable 
animals, both for fat and symmetry,) for the sum of 75/. These were also pur- 
chased by a Glasgow butcher. 


The Emperor of Russia and the Napoleonites.—‘‘ The Emperor,” says a let- 
ter from Moscow in the Commerce, * will leave us to-morrow (17th September) 
for St Petersburgh, to complete some diplomatic arrangements with England ; 
with which Power, it is generally believed here, the Russian Cabinet is inclined to 
enter into an offensive and defensive alliance, provided France is excluded. The 
hereditary Grand Duke and the Duke de Leuchtenherg remain constantly with 
his Majesty. On arriving from the camp at the gates of Moscow, the Emperor 
was received and congratulated by the Governor-General, Prince Galitzen, to 
whom his Imperial Majesty replied, taking the hand of the Duke de Leuchten- 
berg, ‘I enter Moscow with the son of the adopted son of Napoleon the Great. 
Then, turning to General Klein Michel, who was with the Governor-General, 
the Emperor added, ‘ The Bonapartes and Romanoffs may well be of accord, 
for the great object of both families is the grandeur and glory of their country.’ 
A marriage between the Grand Duchess Olga and Prince Louis Napoleon is 
again talked of, and it is even added that, should this Prince decline the alliance, 
the Emperor Nicholas will turn his eyes to one of the sons of Lucien Bona- 
parte. It appears that the Czar is determined to form a close union with the 
Napoleonites, and that his project is warmly approved of by the military noblesse 
of Russia, but not by the old aristocracy of Moscow.” 


A Ball-room scene in Ireland.—A curious scene took place at the Youghal 
Sessions on Friday last (the 11th Oct.) The short facts are as follows :— 
_ Captain R. H. Rogers was indicted for sending three hostile messages to Mr. 
C. D. Savage, barrister-at-law. The fons et origo of the dispute was the law. 
of precedency between two lovely women, Lady Frances Parker, sister to a 
Noble Earl, and the Hon. Mrs. Smith, ata public ball in the town of Youghal. 
The blood ran so high between the ladies that there were two supper tables, 
and two sets of country dances; at the head of one was the Lady, and the 
Hon. Madam at the head of the other; but, in the course of the evening, Lady 
Frances Parker, with her partner, came to the head of the Hon. Mrs. Smith’s 
set and danced down ; but the general company resented the intrusion by not 
turning her. The plaintiff in the case was dancing with Miss French, and see- 
ing the conduct of Lady Frances, said that he would not dance with her and 
bid a friend near him to act in the same way. Rogers overheard the conversa- 
tion, and at once called Savage a “ scoundrel and a blackguard,” upon which 
Savage inflicted summary punishment on Rogers, who was put out of the room. 
Captain Parker, husband to Lady Frances, first sought an explanation, and Sa- 
vage declared he had no intention to insult the lady. Captain Rogers took it 
up on his own account, and sent three messages, but Mr. Savage would not 
meet him. The defendant then posted him in the manner following :— 

‘‘ Counsellor Christopher Savage having insulted a lady, who was my partner 
at a ball at Youghal, I could not avoid expressing my disapprobation of such in- 
solence, when he and his friends struck and abused me. Nowithstanding which 
unmanly conduct, he has refused to give me the satisfaction due to a gentle- 
man. I, therefore, post him as a coward. “R. H. Rogers. 

‘* Youghal, Aug. 13.” 

The trial had not terminated when the last accounts left. 


A wonderful Horse.—It may not be generally known that Isaac, an aged 
gelding, who has, by his victorious athe as a te created quite a pee a4 
in the sporting world, is the same horse that ran at our Hurdle Races in 1836, 
in the name of our townsman, Mr. Speed. At those races he was unsuccess- 
ful in both his efforts, and was beaten in indifferent company. At the time we 
allude to, he was the property of Mr. Speed, conjointly with Sam Darling, the 
celebrated jockey, who, we are told parted with him to his present owner (Mr. 
Tome) for a trifling sum, without the concurrence of Mr. Speed. Since this 
the horse has been running with varied success in different parts of the coun- 
try, but this year his performances have been most extraordinary, he having won 
no less than twent-one races out of the twenty-three in which he has been en- 
gaged, beating many of the best horses of the day. His late running at Shrews- 
bury is one proof of our assertion, and it is thought by many, had the horse been’ 
entered for the Goodwood Stakes he would have walked off with them, Isaac 
having since vanquished Barnacles, the winner of that prize, and other horses 
¢ greater celebrity. Indeed, his doings on the turf have no parallel since the 
| 7 oo Syntax, Reveller, and old Euphrates. Isaac was originally purchased 
Py ] “ peed for 36/., and at that period was little thought of as a racer. We 
a — sr Mr. Speed has still an interest in the horse’s winnings, which is 
= ~ ~ him by Sam Darling, im consequence of the latter never having had 
ce ae - sanction in the disposal of this most extraordinary animal. From 
ae ; winnings of Isaac, he is at all times heavily weighted, and it is not 
= — —_— him ranning three or four heats for a race after having car- 
prt ube ‘e preceding one. The quantity of work the horse is made to un- 
. ng. wy : 1s success the more surprising, many horses breaking down with 

e labor. In verity Mr. Tome must have beena “ cunning Isaac” 
to get possession of so rare a bit of horse-flesh ; his winnings must be great. ( 

















In her late passage through Pau, the Duchess of Orleans was pleased to de- 
sire the mayor to dance Be 4 her. ‘The mayor’s ans ver was that he was much 
flattered with the honor which her Royal Highaess did him, but that he never 
danced. ‘ What, Mr. Mayor,” exclaimed the Duchess, ‘ you won’t do me the 
favor of dancing with me!” ‘ Madam,” replied the mayor, “I am_not accus- 
tomed to bal!s; I never danced, and I could but mar the quadrille which I 
should perform.” ‘ Well, Sir,” continued the Duchess, “T shall guide you.” 
‘‘ Madam,” urged the mayor, “ It is the first time in my life I truly regret that 
1 do not know how to dance ; but I am so certain of becoming an encumbrance 
to your Royal Highness if I make my debut this evening, that I had better not 
avail myself of your condescension.” “At least, Sir,” said the Duchess, “ you 
must promise to learn dancing by the time I return to Pau, in order that I may 
have you for my partner.” ‘‘ Madam,” re lyed the mayor, “ your commands 
are too gracious not to be obeyed. I shall forthwith set about remedying the 
neglected part of my education.”’ 
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TURF REGISTER AND SPORTING MAGAZINE, 
FOR NOVEMBER. 





HE 1ith No. of this work was published on the Ist Nov., from the Office of the “ Spirit 

of the Times,” corner of Broadway and Barclay st. This number is embellished 

with a very superb and elaborately executed Steel Engraving. The following is sub- 
mitted as its table of Contents :— 
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: WM. T. PORTER, 
Editor of the ‘‘ Turf Register” and of the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times.” 
New York, November 2, 1839. 





: IMPORTATION OF BLOOD STOCK. 
7 following are expected daily to arrive in Mobile. The yearlings will be for sale, 

. and such an opportunity for procuring the most choice Blood of England at moderate 

prices, may not occur again for years. 
1. Riddlesworth (a Stallion), 11 years old, by Emilius, (sire of Priam and Plenipo,) out 
of Filagree, the dam of Cobweb, and grand dam of Bay Middleton. His stook are fine, 
have been out, and are winners in Germany, from whence he is just purchased, and 
brought back by Mr.Tattersall. He is 16 hands high, and one of the most powerful horses 
inthe kingdom. In 1831 he won the Riddlesworth, Newmarket, Dinner, and 2000 guinea 
Stakes, against large fields of the best horses in the country, and ran second for the 
Derby. Inthe latter race he received an injury, and though trained afterwards, was un- 
successful on the turf. 

2. Bay filly,by The Colonel, out of Peri, the dam of Sir Hercules, Langford, &c. 

3. Bay filly, by Camel (sire of Touchstone), out of Codicil (the dam of Heiress), by 
Smolensko, out of Legacy by Beningbrough, winner of the St. Leger. 

4. Ch. filly, by Langar (sire of Elis), dam by Blacklock, out of Marchesa by Comus, out 
of The Colonel’s dam. 

5. Bay colt, by Langar, out of Malvina by Oscar, out of Spotless, the dam of Lamp- 
lighter, &c. 

Riddiesworth is purchased and sent out by the order of several gentlemen of this place, 
and will probably stand somewhere in the vicinity of Montgomery. The yearlings were 
kindly put in by Mr. Tattersall to lessen the expenses on the Stallion; and having no in- 
terest in the affair but that of serving a friend, (and one, too, proverbially kind to Ameri- 
cans,) | can with propriety recommend them to any of my friends who wish to purchase. 

Some shares in Riddlesworth will also be for sale, as the principal object of the import- 
ers is to have the use of a fine stallion for themselves and acquaintances. There is per- 
haps no horse in the country, except Priam, who has higher claims. 

JOSIAH C. NOTT. 

P.S. They may be seen during the week of the Races in Mobile, which commence on 
the 26th November. (nov9] 





. KENDALL COURSE, BALTIMORE. 
~ following Sweepstakes are now open, to be run over the Kendall Course, near Bal- 
timore, Md., to wit: 

THE SEWELL STakes—Spring Meeting, 1840. The race to take place at 12 o'clock, Ist 
day of the meeting, with colts and fillies then 3 years old, Mile heats ; sub. $200 each, h. 
ft.; with the privilege of declaring off by the Ist of Apri] by paying $50; to name and 
close Ist January, 1840. Now 8 snbs., to wit: 

1. Col. Chas. S. Sewell names b. c. by Imp. Tranby, out of Imp. Corinna. 

2. Josiah Lee names b. c. by Childers, out of Brunette by Telegraph. 

3. James V. Wagner, not named. 

4. Col. D. Jenifer, not named. 

5. B. G, Harris names colt by Imp. Chateau Margaux, out of the dam of Reliance. 

6. Geo. W. — names filly by Imp. Chateau Margaux, out of Attoway by Sir 
ames. 

7. Dr. Geo. Goodwyn names ch. c. by Glaucus, out of Bustle by Whalebone. 

8. Gen. las? onl names b. c. by Imp. Tranby, out of Betsey Wilson, the dam of Lady 

ifden: 

There are many more gentlemen who have promised to patronise our worthy Presi- 
dent’s stake ; they will please take notice of its closing. . 

No.2. Is the PETE WHETSTONE STakEs. You willall subscribe to Pete’s Stake, and mind 
he don’t beat you, he is such a quai fellow. This stake is for colts and fillies dropped the 
Spring of 1838, and torun Spring Meeting of 1841, Mile heats ; sub. $500 each, $200 ft. 
to name and close Ist January, 1840. Now7 subs., to wit: 

C. F. M. Noland names filly by Imp. Cetus, out of Nell Gwynne by Rattler. 
. Edwd. H. Pendleton names b. c. by Andrew, out of the dam of Miss Phillips. 
Jas. B. Kendall, not named. 
. Francis Thompson, not named. 
W. T. Mason names Jas. Long’s b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Flirtilla, Jr. 
. David McDaniel, not named. 
. Mordecai Duval names ch. f. by Charles Kemble, out of his ch. mare by Eclipse. 
No.3. Is a Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, to run Spring Meeting, 1842, Mile heats, sub. 
$300 each, $100 ft. Now 3 subs., to wit: 
1. Gov. Saml. Sprigg, not named. 
2. Col. Frs. Thompson, not named. 
3. Jas. B. Kendall, not named. 

No. 4. Is the Lap1gEs’ STakEs, for the produce of 1840, to run Spring Meeting of 1843, 
Mile heats ; sub. $200 each, h. ft., with the privilege of declarirg off by paying $50 on the 
Ist April, 1843; to name and close on the Ist Jan., 1840. Now 20 subs., to wit: 

1. Jas. B. Kendall names produce of Mary Randolph and Drone. 
- David McDaniel, not named. 
. R. J. Worthington names produce of Aramenta, by May Day, and Imp. Foreigner. 
. Also, the produce of Toynell, by Arab, and Imp. Foreigner. 
- Wm. Gibbons names produce of Jemima Wilkinson, and Imp. Emancipation. 
. Also, produce of Bonnets o’ Blue and Shark. 
. Jas. B. Kendall names produce of Ecarte and Drone. 
. Also, produce of Medora, by John Richards, and Imp. Priam. 
- Col. Charles S. Sewell names produce of Miss Phillips and Drone. 
10. Henry Shepherd names produce of his Catton mare and Imp. Emancipation. 
11. Also, produce of his Lottery mare and Imp. Emancipation. 
12. Chas. S.W. Dorsey names produce of Buck-eye’s dam and Imp Emancipation. 
13. Also, produce of Mazeppa and Young Oscar mare. 
14. Gov.Sam Sprigg names produce of Nancy Norwood and Imp. Priam. 
15. Also, produce of Violetta Lansdale and John Bull. 
16. Col. Daniel Jenifer, not named. 
7. Edwd. J. Hamilton, not named. 
18. T. R. S. Boyce names produce of Apricot and Imp. Foreigner. 
19. Dr. Geo. Goodwyn names produce of Lady Nancy, by Imp. Hedgeford, and Imp.Priam. 
20. Charles Boswel! names produce of his Valentine mare and Imp. Priam. 

No. 5. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, to be run Spring Meeting of 1840, Three mile heats - 
sub. Oe oneh, $200 ft.; to name and close Ist March, 1840. : 

(nov2-5t] 
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LOUISVILLE (Ky.) JOCKEY CLUB. 
HE races over the @akland Course, will in future commence on the Ist Tuesday in 
June, and the 2d Tuesday in Oct. Coct26)] Y. N. OLIVER, Proprietor. 


me esliinin jah ae cay Ae ee.) FALL RACES, 

Jockey Clu Meeting over the Louisiana Course, will comme i 

T heb meas te a ne — five days. ‘ a oe 
irst —Creole Purse $500, $400 to the winner, and $10 ; rs 

if more than two start ; if but one, $300. , SAFE, Sosy enneuh beet ee. 

Same He AM eg Parse $250, Mile heats. 

Second day—Jockey Club Purse $1200, $200 of which goes to the second best horse if 
os than two start; if but two, the winner to receive $800; if but one, $700, Two mile 
neats. ' 

Same day—Post Stake for 3 year old colts and fillies. sub. $200 each, P.P. y 
heats. To close 7th Dec., 1839; three or more to make a ° Now paler + + Apa 
Third day—Jockey Club Purse $1500, $300 to . : 0 the second best horse, if more than 
two start , if but two, the winner to receive $100 . if but one, $800, Three mile heats 
Same day—Post Stake for 3 year old colts and #Hies, sub. $200 each, P.P., Mile heats 
To close 7th Dec., 1839 ; three or more to make a race; now one sub. © 
Fourth day—A Splendid Silver Urn, cost $1500, and $500 to the second best horse, if 
more than two start; if but one, the winner to receive $1200, Four mile heats. ; 
Fifth day—Proprietor’s Purse $600, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

Same day—l.ouisiana Plate, valued at $1000 Two mile heats. 
Same day—Proprietor’s Purse $100, entrance money added, Mile heats. 
HENRY A. TAYLOE, 
J. C. BRANCH, 
Loct51 THOMAS WADSWORTH, 


THE NEW ORLEANS JOCKEY CLUB RACES, 
VER the Eclipse Conrse, will commence on Tuesday, the 24th Dec., 1839, instead,-o 
the Ist Tuesday. Coct26) Y. N: OLIVER, Proprieto « 


NEWBURGH REGATTA. 
as Newburgh Amateur Clubs’ Purse, for 1840, of 50 half Eagles, five or more to make 





Proprietors. 











a race ; entrance half an Eagle; free for all six oared boats; anda purse of 40 half 


Eagles, four or more to make a trance half an Eagle, f) ‘ fe 
boats. ‘The clubs of our neighboring @iiitte are invited. PER vee 


Nov. 16. 











1. Great Western, ba filly, fonled on the S8th of At AL aste by I Luzbo: 
. Great We y filly, on pril last, mp. Luzborough, out of 
Black Maria by Eclipse, entered in the great eke to be run over the Nashvil e Course 
in the Fall of 1843. This filly and game appearance of her dam 
with the beauty and finish of her sire. 

2. Darwin, ach. c. four years old, of fine sie, ky Sir Henry, (full brother of Mons. Ton 
son,) out of Maria Shepherd ty Sir Archy, now in training. 

3. a ANNA MARIA, a ch.m. foaled in 1829, fifleen hands 1 inch high, by Trufle, 
dam by Phantom, grandam by Walton, out of Allegranti, by Pegasus. Her dam by High- 
flyer, out of Miss Squeezer, ty Matchem, &c. &c. See Stud Beok. Anna Maria ran 
with successin Virginia, beating at Lene September, 1533,3 mile heats, Equinox, 
by Monsieur Tonson, out of Betsey Robinson, Walter Scott, by Monsieur Tonson, out of 
Fantail by Sir Archy, and three others. Time, 5 minutes 55 seconds,5 minutes 59 sec. 
See Volume 5, Turf ter, p. 152. She also wonthe 3 mile day at Halifax, same year, 
beating Sir Walter Cook. See same volume, page 263. At the Spring Meeting, 1834, of 
the Lynchburg Course, she beat a fine field, four horses, Lucy Ashton, among others, 2 
mile heats, at three heats, running the two last heats in 3 minutes 5] seconds, 3 minutes 
51 sec., carrying 107lbs. At the fall meeting in September, 1834, she was beaten for the 
proprietor’s purse at Lynchburg, 2 mile heats, running second to Tuskeno, in a field of 
fou, she had beaten him the week betore over the Rocky Mount course, 3 mile heats, in 
four heats, running the last heat in 6m.,but was beaten herself by Donna Maria, who 
was first, and by Tristam Shandy, who was second. This race was a test of strengthand 
swiftness; Tuskeno was drawn, and Clare de Kitchen distanced, after the 3dheat. Anna 
Maria ran a good second in a four mile race with Trifle, and left the turf in high credit. 
Of her performance it is stated in the Turf Register, vol. 7, p. 453, on the authority of 
Co). White, who trained and run her, that she beat Pizarro, who beat Gdliah, who beat alt 
of his day, even the invincible Andrew. Pizarro also beat Tychicus, who beat Annette, 
who beat O’Kelly ; she (Anna) beat Tyrant, who won at the city of Washington, 4 miles ; 
she also beat Prophet, who beat the Ace of Diamonds, winner at the Central course ; also 
Lucy Ashton, the best of the Gohannas ; also Lady Lencaster, sho beat Virginia Carey, 
the winner at Baltimore. She beat Red Rover, who beat Bonnets o’ Blue; also Sir 
Walter Scott, the winner of the stallion stakes-at Tree Hil]. Although she did not run at 
Baltimore or Tree Hill, she beat the winners at those courses, and so far from her per- 
formance being but decent, I consider it first rate, as would all irnpartial men. In speak- 
ing of her pedigree, Tattersall declares ‘‘a better bred mare eannot be.” Anna Maria is 
now in foal by Imp. Philip.—Her produce— 

4. Harry Hill, b. c. 2yis. old, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, (Whalebone,) who competing 
with the best horses in England, was twenty-two times a winner, fourteen of which were 
four miles, carrying at 4 yrs. old 147ibs., and at 6 yrs. 166lbs. See Turf Reg. vol 6, p. 
277. Harry Hill is entered in the great Criterion Stakes, $1000 entrance, $250 forfeit, 
eighteen subscribers, to be run over the Nashville course in the Spring of 1541. He isa 
colt of good size, fine form and game appearance. 

5. Chesnut colt, foaled in the Spring of 1839, by old Rattler. 

6. Columbia, ch. m. fooled in 1828, by old Eclipse, and dam by Sir Archy, g.d. by Imp. 
Bedford, g. g d. by Imp. Shark, (this mare was full sister to Col. Alexander’s O’possum,) 
Goode’s Twig, Fearnaught, Jolly Roger, Mark Anthony, Imp. Monkey. Col. Alexander, 
of whom I purchased Columbia, informed me that she started twice when 3 yrs. old, and 
though in bad condition, did herself credit, being second in each race ; she was never 
trained afterwards ; a purer pedigree cannot be found. Her yearling filly by Priam has 
been sold by me at $1000. She is now in foal by Imp. Philip. Her produce— 

No.7. A Chesnut Colt, by old Rattler, out of Columbia, by Eclipse. 

No.8, Magnolia, b. m., foaled in 1829, by Mons. Tonson, out of Juliet, by Kosciusko, g. 
d. Blank, by old Si: Archie, out of Imp. Psyche, (see Eng. Stud Book, vol. 1, p. 232), by Sir 
Peter Teazle, out of Bab, by Bordeaux, her dam Speranza (a sister to Saltram), by Eclipse, 
out of Virago by Snap, fier dam by Regulus, out of sister to Black-and-all-Black by Crabb, 
her dam Miss Siamerkin, by young True Blue, her dam by Lord Oxford’s Dun Arabian, 
out of the D’ Arcy Blacklegged Royal Mare. This pedigree is not only unexceptionable, 
but many of the dams were distinguished onthe turf. Magnolia at 3 yrs. old started ina 
sweepstake, mile heats, at , in Georgia, in a field oi 5 or 6, and distanced the field the 
Ist heat, fell lame, and was never trained afterwards. Juliet distinguished herself ina 
#wo mile heat race with Frantic and Sea Gull, winning the 3d heat in 3.51}, and losing the 
fourth by afew inches only. See 3d vol. of Turf Reg., p. 269. She also ran a good second 
in a 3 mile heat race with the distinguished Mons. Tonson, at Milton,N.C. Herdam, 
Blank, was distinguished on the turf, beating, among others, the celebrated Walk-in-the- 
Water, 4 mile heats, at Charleston. Bab, the dam of Psyche, had great celebrity asa 
racer in England. Magnolia is in foal to American Eclipse.— Her produce— 

9. Tumult,ach. c., 3 yrs. old, by old Rattler, fine size, very promising, now in training. 

10. Berenice, b. m., foaled in the Spring of 1829, out of Madame Tonson, dam of Mons. 
Tonson, by Sir Archie, jr , a thorough-bred son of old Sir Archie, bred by Capt. Exum, of 
N. C., dam by Albermarle, grandam by Imp. Mousetrap, out of Dawson's lack-and-all- 
Black mare, she by Skipwith’s Black-and-all-Black, her dam by old Mark Anthony—Apol!o 
—Imp. Silver Eye—Imp. Jolly Roger—Imp. Mary Gray. William Williams, Esq., of Da- 
vidson Co , Tenn., the *‘ Crofts” and ‘ Panton” of the Turf Register, states that ‘‘ the 
document containing the above pedigree now lies before me, regularly authenticated by 
oath.” See 4th vol. Turf Reg., p. 570. Noman had a higher reputation for truth than 
Capt. Exum, who gave the above certificate. Berenice is 16 hands high, and promises to 
perpetuate the fame of her dam asa brood mare. She is now in foal by Marshal Ney,a 
thorough-bred son of old Pacolet, and much in his mould, and was the sire of Linnet’s dam. 
lier produce— 

ll. Tennessee, b. f., 2 yrs. old last Spring, by Imp. Felt, the best son of Langar; she is 
15} hands high, one of the most beautiful 2 yr. olds of the season. Tennessee is entered 
in a 2 miie heat Sweepstake, to be run over the Gallatin Course in the Fall of 1840, $200 
ent., $50 ft.,6or 8 entries now in training. 

12. Irene, b. f., lyr. old last Spring, by Anvil, very large and likely. 

13. Phantom, b. c., 4yrs. old, by Gohanna, out of imp. Phantomia, dam of Anna Maria. 

14. Itawamba, ch. c., 3 ys. old, by Imp. Luzhorough, dam by Tenn. Oacar, g.d. by old 
Pacolet (Pantanelli’s dam), g. g. d. by Imp. Coeur de Lion, g. g. g.d. by Grey Medley, 
Barry’s Celer, &c. BALIE PEYTON & Co. 

Oct. 18, 1839. [LOct. 26.) 








NEW ORLEANS RACES, METARIE COURSE. 
« following Sweepstakes, to be run over the Metarie Course, at the Fall Meeting o 
1839, which will take place 2d Wednesday in December, are still open. 

Sweepstakes for 2 yr. old colts and fillies, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $200 forfeit, to 
be run the last day of the Meeting ; four or more to make a race; to close 15th October, 
1839. Now three subscribers, viz.: 

Thos. J. Wells A. L. Bingaman Wm. J. Minor 

Sweepstakes for 3 year old colts and fillies, Two mile heats, sub. $500 each, $300 ft.; 
four or more to make a race; to close Ist Nov., 1839; to be run first day of the Meeting. 
Now two subs., viz.: — 

A. L. Bingaman | Wm. J. Minor 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. old colts and fillies, Two mile heats, sub. $1000 each, h. ft.; four 
o1 more to make arace; toberun first day of Spring Meeting, 1840; toclose Ist Feb., 1840. 

Sweepstakes for 2 yr. old colts and fillies, Mile heats, sub. $500 each, $300 ft.; four or 
more to make a race; to be run Jast day of Spring Meeting, 1840; to close Ist Feb., 1840. 

Produce Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped Spring, 1840; to be run Spring Meet- 
ing, 1843, Two mile heats, sub. $2000 each, $506 ft.; four or more tomake arace ; to close 
Ist April, 1840. Now 14 subs. 

Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped Spring, 1839, Mile heats, sub. $1000 each, $300 
ft.; to be run Fall Meeting of 1841, four or more to make arace. Colts to carry 70lbs., 
fillies 3lbs. less; to close Ist Feb., 1840. Now one subscriber, viz.: 

Alexander Barrow 

Breeders and Turfites wishing to subscribe, will address the Secretary of the Metarie 
Jockey Club, New Orleans. RICHARD ADAMS, ) Preoricters 
JAMES 8S. GARRISON, } *"°? . 
New Orleans, Ist Sept. 1839.—[{sept 7-tdecl]} 





IMPROVED DURHAM SHORT HORNS. a 
N R. WHITAKER’S third sale of high bred improved Short Horns, by the Ship Napier, 
will be held at Powelton, near Philadelphia, on Friday, the 20th September, 1839, at 
10o0’clock, A. M. 

The Subscriber is authorised by Col. Powell to state, that al] the best cattle which he 
has at any time imported, and the improved Short Horns which he considered the best in 
England, were either in Mr. Whitaker's possession, or were derived from his fold. Col. 
Powell has not the slightestinterest in Mr. Whitaker’s sales. 


C.J. WOLBERT, Auctioneer. 
Philadelphia, July 15th, 1839.—{jy 20) 





KNICKERBOCKER HALL, 
N 19 PARK ROW.—The subscribers having opened the above house on the European 
4 \-lan, are now ready to accommodate their friends and the public in superior style. The 
house is furnished with every convemence, and all the luxuries of an unrivalled market. 
The lodging-rooms area isy, and well furnished, and in perfect order; the ordinary is spa- 
cious, neat, convenient and well-furnished ; and the tables shall always be supplied with 
all the rarity the market affords, served up by experienced cooks. ; 
Gentlemen visiting the city will find this a most desirable and central situation, being 
nearly on Broadway, fronting the Park ; and,in short, concentrates the beauty and elegance 
of loca] and transitory objects of attraction and splendor with which New York abounds. 
; EDSALL & JONES. 
_N.B.—For accommodation of travellers, this house will be open at all hours of the 
night. (Marl6-t'}[ 





MARIANNA (Fia.) J. C. RACES. ; 
HE Annual Races over the Marianna Course will commence on the Ist Tuesdayin 
February next, and continue five days. 


First day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft.; Two mile heats ; three 
or more to make arace; to close the Ist day of Jan. next, and name at the post. Now 
one subscriber. 

Second day—Jockey Club Purse $300, Two mile heats. 

Third day—Jockey Club Purse $400, Three mile heats. 

Fourth day—Jockey Club Purse $700, Four mile heats. 

Fifth day—Jockey Club Purse $250, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

Ten per cent. entrance. Entries tothe Sweepstakes may be enclosed to the Proprie- 
tor, at Marianna, Florida. D. PITTMAN, Proprietor. 

Marianna, Florida, Sept. 24, 1839.—[oct 12] 





SWEEPSTAKES, OAKLAND COURSE, Ky. 
WEEPSTAKES to be run over the Oakland Course, Ky., and to close on the Ist of 
January, 1840 :— 

1. GREAT WESTERN STAKE, free for all ages, sub. $3000 each, P. P., Four mile heats, 
to be run the last day of the Fall Meeting of 1840; to name at the Post; three or more 
to make a race. 

2. Grey EaGLe StTakE, for 3 yr. olds, sub. $1000 each, P. P.; to run the first day of the 
Fall Meeting of 1840, Two mile heats ; to name at the Post; three or more to make 2 
race. 

3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $500 eech, $100 ft., Two mile heats ; to run the first 
day of the Spring Meeting of 1840; now 2 subs. 

4. Tue Hore Stake, free for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, P. P.; to name at the P 
the Proprietor adds $250 worth of Piate, Mile heats ; now 4 subs. 

5. GoLp Stake, for3 yr. olds, sub. each, $100 ft.; the Proprietor adds a Gold 
value $500, Two mile heats ; 20 to make arace ; now 10 subs. 

6. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub- $500 each, $100 ft.; tho Proprietor adds a Silver 
Piate, value $500, with the privilege of running a colt; 10 or more to make race; TW9 
mile heats; to rnn the Fall Meeting of 1841. 

7. BreEepers’ PLaré, given by the Proprietor, value $100, for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats. T9 
this Stake no subscription is required; an entry failing to start must pay $20 ft., to be 
added to the plate ; to be run the Spring Meeting of 1840; 5 or more to make a race. 

Address the Secretary of the Louisville Jockey Club. 


: SWEEPSTAKES, MULBERRY COURSE. 

WEEPSTAKES of $200 each, h. ft., Mile heats, for colts and fillies dropped Spring of 

1839, to be run Spring of 1842, over the Mulberry Course ; five or more to make @ 
race ; to name andclose Ist Jan., 1840. Now three subscribers, viz : 

1. Jno. P.White names produce of Robt. White’s Sir Charles mare and St. Leger. 

2. Arthur M. Payne, not named. 

3. Wm. L. White, not named. 

Sweepstakes as above, for colts and fillies dropped Spring of 1840, sub. $300 each, $100 
ft.; six or more to make a race ; to name and close Ist Jan., 1841. Now two subs., viz: 
John W. Coleman. Wm. L. White. 

Notice. 


ALL the subscribers to the Produce Stake to be run over the Mulberry Course Spring 
of 1841, are requested to report if their entries are alive, their color, whether colt or filly, 
and all the particulars, that it may be published for the information of subscribers. Direct 
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to Secretary Mulberry Jockey Club, Fredericksburg, Va. (nov9-tljan] 
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STAKES, PiCTON COURSE, LIVINGSTON, Ala. 

RODUCE STAKE for colts and fillies dro Spring of 1840,torun Fall Meeting of 
1842, Mile heats, sub. $2000 each, h. ft.; t or more to make arace. Toname and 

close by the 15th of November, 1839. Notes and security are required for the forfeit in all 

cases. 

i. John Nicholls names produce of Columbia Taylor, by Medley, and Imp. Leviathan. 

2. Richard Yarborough names produce of Bellona, by Stockholder, and imp. Leviathan. 

3. Wm. E Long names produce of Fanny Hill, by Stockholder, and Jerry. 

2. Kinterbish Stake, free for colts and fillies (the get of horses standing in Sumter or 
the adjoining counties,) droppsd Spring of 1840,to run Spring of 1843, Mile heats, sub. 
$309 each, h. ft.; three or more to make arace. To name and close by the Ist Jan., 1841. 

1. Wm. B. Ochiltree names a colt or filly the get of Pactolus. 
2. Kader B. Stallings * 6s be a $6 

3. John Long names colt or filly, the get of Jerry. 

4. Wm. E. Long ” - = - 

5. Richard Yarborough names colt or filly, the get of Pactolus. 
6. James S. Jackson names colt or filly, the get of Pulaski. 

3. Sweepstakes for colts and fillies 3 yr. old Spring of 1839, to run during the regular 
Fall Meeting, Two mile heats, sub. $500 each, $200 ft.; three or more to make a race. 
Jo name and Close by the Ist of Sept., 1839 

A. M. Jewe... 
4. Sweepstakes for colts and fillies 3 yrs. old Spring of 1840, Mile heats, sub. $500 each, 








$20) f.; three or more tomake arace. To name and close Ist Jan.,1840. Torun during 
Spring Meeting. A.M. Jewell. 

‘5. Sweepstakes for colts and allies 3 yrs. old Spring of 1840, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, 
uu tt.; three or more to make arace. To name and close Ist Jan., 1840. To run during 
Soring Meeting. A. M. Jewell. 

6. Sweepstakes fur colts and fillies 3 yrs. old Spring 1840, to run during regular-Fall 
Mecting, 1840, Three mile heats, sub. $1000 each, $250 ft.; three er more to make a race. 
Jo name and close by 4th of Jan., 1840. : 

Allentries to the above Sweepstakes must be addressed to the Secretary at Living- 


ton, Sumter Co., Alabama, and they will meet with prompt attention. 
J. J. JEWELL, 
June 23,3139.—Tjy 13] Secretary Livingston Jockey Club. 


SELMA JOCKEY CLUB RACES. 
HE FALL MEETING of 1839, over the Alabama Central Course, will commence on 
Tuesday, 12th Nov., and continue five days. 

First day—Jockey Club Purse $400, Two mile heats. 

Sane day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, $50 forfeit, Mile heats ; three or 
more to make arace ; toname and close Ist Oct. Now 3 subs. 

Second day—Jockey Club Purse $600, Three mile heats. 

Third day—Jockey Club Purse $800, Four mile heats. 

Fourth day—Jockey Club Purse $200, Mile heats, best 3 in 5 

Same day—Post Stake for 3 yr. olds, sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile heats; to close on 
y5th Oct 
Fifth day—Swepstakes for 3 yr olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Two mile heats; to 
sme and close It October 
There are now several subscribers to each stake. Entries to the sweepstakes will be 
enclosed to the Proprietor, at Selma. W. PLATTENBURG, Proprietor 
Selina, Ala., Aug. 24th, 1839.—[{sept 7] 


Pnlsccttet = 
_ IMPORTED AUTOCRAT. 
UTOCRAT will be continued the next season (1840) at his present stand, within two 
miles of Clarksville,Tenn. He will serve mares at Sixty dollars the season, Seventy- 
five dollars ($75) to insure, and One dollar to the groom. Mares will be furnished with 
d pastures, aud well fed with grain at the customary price Every attention will be 
paid to prevent accidents or escapes, but no liability in case of either. 
JAMES McCLURE & CO. 
N. B. The owners of Autocrat are induced to make this early publication from the cir- 
cumstance of tcir having received several applications from gentlemen residing in Mary- 
and and Virgiuia to obtain his services. And as the arrangements of the company are 
such as to prevent their compliance with their requests, they have concluded the above 
to be the most proper means of conveying their intentions. 
4utocrat will be limited to Fifty-five pay mares. JAMES McCLURE & CO. 
Clarksville, Tenn., Sept. Ist, 1839—[sept21-5m] 
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GREAT PRODUCE STAKE 
OR FALL, 1813.—We, the Subscribers, agree to run a Produce Stake with celts and 
k ilies dropped Spring, 1840 ; over the Louisiana Race Course, near New Orleans, four 
mide heats, on the first day of the Jockey Club Meeting on said Course, the Fall of 1843. 


Subscription $5999 cach, $1000 ft. If subscriber, colt, or filly dies, no forfeit to be claim 
ed; three or more tomake arace. Stake to close on the Ist day of January, 1840 | 
SUBSCRIBERS. . 

1. Isaac Van Leer names produce of Janette and Eclipse. 

2. R. H. Long names produce of Ringlet and Marion. 

3. Henry A. Tayloe names produce of Hortense and Imp. Leviathan, 

4. John J. Burton names produce of Black Sophia and Stockholder. 

5. Col. James Lankford names produce of Multiflora and imp. Leviathan. 


Post Stake for Fall, 1839. 
\ JE, the Subscribers, agree to run a Post Stake, free for all ages, over the Henry 
Course, near Greensborough, Ala., four mile heats, on the Monday previous to the 
Jockey Club Meeting on said Course, the Fall of 1839. Subscription $2000 each, $500 ft., 
three or more tomake arace. Stake to close onthe Ist day of September, 1839. 
Jno. J. Burton Rich’d H. Long 
Henry A. Tayloe 
Post Stake for Fall, 1839. 
W* the Subscribers, agree to run a Post Stake, free for all ages, over the Henry 
Course, near Greensboro’, Ala.,two mile heats, on the second day cf the Jockey 
( lub Meeting on said Course, the Fall of 1839 Subscription $1000 each, P.P., four o7 
more to make a race. Henry A. Tayloe. 
Sweepstakes. 
W: the Subscribers, agree to{run a Sweepstake race for 3 yr. old colts and fillies, eve: 
the Henry Course, near Greensboro’, Ala., Mile heats, on the 5th day of the Jockey 
Club Meeting, on said Course, the Spring of 1840. Subscription $300 each, $100 ft., fou 
er more to make arace. Stake toclose and name Ist day of March, 1840. 
Dr. Robt. W. Withers. 
W E, the Subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstake race for 3 yr. old colts and fillies, ove: 
the Ilenry Course, near Greensboro’, Ala., two mile heats, on the fourth day of the 
ockey Club Meeting on said Course, fall of 1839. Subscription $590 each, $200 ft., three 
e; more to make a race, stake to close and name on the first day of October, 1839. 
Henry A Tayloe Jno. J. Burton 





Y the Henry Course, One mile, on the second day of the Jockey Club Meeting on said 
purse, Fall of 1839. Subscription $100 each, h. ft., three er more to make a race. Stake 
te close and name on the first day of October, 1839. 
Dr. R. W. Withers 
Col. Jas. Lankford 


WE the Subscribers, agree torun a Sweepstake race for 2 yr. old colts and fillies, over 
( 


Jno. J. Burton 


— 


W E the Subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstake race for 3 yr. old colts and fillies, over 
the Henry Course, Mile heats, on the 5th day of the Jockey Ciub Meeting on said 
Course, Fall of 1539. Subseription $300 each, $100 ft., three or more to make arace. To 


name and close on the Ist day of October, 1839. 
Dr. R. W. Withers 
J. J. Burton 
Nominations to the above stakes are to be addressed to 
{Junel) HENRY A. TAYLOE, Macon, Marengo Co., Ala 


Henry W. Reese 





THE PEYTON STAKE. 

W:é: the Undersigned, agree to run a Produce Stake with Colts and Fillies dropped the 

Spring of 1839, over the Nashville Course, Tennessee, Four Mile Heats, on the se- 
cond day of the Jockey Club Meeting on said Course, the Fali of 1843. Subscription $5000 
ch, forfeit $1000. The Rules of the Nashville Jockey Club to govern said race; if sub- 
riber, colt, or filly, dies, no forfeit to be claimed; three or more to make arace. Stake 
close on the Ist day of January, 1839. 

SUBSCRIBERS. 


a 


1. Hon. Balie Peyton & Dr. J. G. Chalmers of La. name the produce of Black Maria by 
Eclipse and Imp. Luzborough. 
2. Hoa. 8. Peyton & A. Henderson of La. name the produce of Maria Shepherd by Sir 


Archy, and Imp. Priam. 
James Kirkman of La. names the produce of Imp. Eliza by Rubens, and Imp. Glencoe. 
4. Col. Wm. Wynn of Va. names the produce of Isabella by Sir Archy, and Imp. Priam. 
5. Alsa, the produce of Trumpetta by Mons. Tonson, and Imp. Priam. 
6. Ma. Thos. J. Wells of La. names the produce of Imp. Pickle by Emilius, and Imp. 
Glencoe. 
7. James Jackson of Ala. names the produce ef Imp. Delight by Reveller, and Imp. 


Glencoe. 


8. Col Thos. Watson of Tenn. names the produce of Giantess by Imp. Leviathan, and 
9 John ‘i ardman of Ala. names the produce of Imp. Miss Golborne by Lottery, and Imp. 
10 Win, C. Haun of Miss, names the produce of Rattlesnake by Bertrand, and Imp. 
11. C 1 Geo. Biot & ll. & J. Kirxman of Tenn. name the produce of Hibernia by Sir 


Archy, and Imp. Leviathan. 


12. Also, the produce of Imp. Florestine by Whisker, and Imp. Leviathan. 

13. Maj. A. J. Davie of Tenn. names the produce of Imp. Deris by The Colonel, and Imp. 
Lurcher. : F 

14. Henry Wilkes of Md. names the produce of Flirtilla by Sir Archy, and Imp. Priam. 


15. James Long of Va. names the produce of Flirtilla Jr. by Sir Archy, and Imp. Priam. 

16. P A. Prindle of S. C. names the preduce of Aggy-Down by Timoleon, and Imp. Priam. 

17. Hon. Alex. Barrow of La. names the preduce of Lilac by Imp. Leviathan, and Imp 
Skylark. ; 

18. Col. A. L. Bingaman of Miss. names the produce of Own Sister to Betsey Malone by 
Stockholder, and Woodpecker. , 

19. Henry A. Tayloe of Ala. mews the produce of Howa by Imp. Luzb ote and Mingo. 

2). John C. & Hugh Rogers of N.C.name the produce of Polly Peacham by John Richards, 
and Imp. Priam. ; 

21. W. D. Amis & M. Hunt of Miss. name the produce of Eliza Drake by Shawnee, and 

; Imp. Chateau Margaux. : 

22. Col. Wade Hampton of S$. C. names the produce of Imp. Delphine by Whisker, and 
Plenipotentiary. ‘ ; i 

23. W. H.E. Merritt of Va. & L. P. Cheatham of Tenn. name the produce of Alice Riggs 

by Imp. Leviathan, and Imp. Skylark. : : 

44. John C. Beasley of Tenn. names the produce of Kathieen by Imp. Leviathan, and Lmp. 


Skylark, ne 
25. Maj. W. R. Peyton of Tenn. names the produce of Black Kitty Clover by Eclipse, and 
Pacitic. } 


26. John Blevins and Samuel Carter of Ala. name tle produce of Miss Medley by Medley, 
and Wild Bill. n 

27. J. Morrison Pindell of Ky. names the produce of Marcelle by Alfred, and Eclipse. 

28. Wm. H. E. Merritt & Brother of Va. name the produce ot Robt. C. Williamson’s Imp 
mare Pera by Sultan and Imp. Priam. 5 

29. Also, “ the produce of Imp. Bustle by Whalebone, and linp. Priam. 

3). John C. Rodgers of N.C. names the produce of Maria West by Marion, and Andrew 

UP Subscribers to this Stake losing their colts will sioner make the fact known at once 
vurough the Spirit of the Times. (F2) H. KIRKMAN, Sec’y Nashville J C 


SWEEPSTAKES, NASHVILLE. 
\ E, the undersigned, agree to run a Sweepstakes, Mile heats, on the first day of the 
Spring Races, 1942, with colts and fillies then 3 years old; $300 entrance, $100 ft.; 
‘o be run according to the rules of the Nashville Jockey Club. Closed with the following 
SUBSCRIBERS. : 
1. If. Kirkman names ch. c. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Imp. Florestine by Whisker. 
®. H. Dickinson names ch. ¢. Bob Rice, by Post Boy, out of Mary Smith by Sir Richard. 
3. Also, names b. c. Bill Sims, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Rebecca by Arab. 
; - Saml. J. Carter names b. c. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Sally Nailor. 
e 





L. J. Polk names ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Marshal Ney. 
dam by Pacolet. 


W. W. Gift names ch. c. b 
, by Imp. Skyiark, out of Henrietta by Sir 


mp 
. Jef. Monks names ch. f. sey 
Archy. : 
*. S. Donnelson names ch. f. by Imp. Leviathan dam by Sir Hal. 
h. Taos. Alderson names b. ¢. by Imp. , out of the dam of Koniock. 
*. Also, names ch. f. by Imp. ge 4 ' by Wild Bill. 
. by Imp. 


il. Geo. W. Cheatham names ob. Skylark, dam by Arab. 2Stoet 











AMERICAN , 
Curf Register and Sporting Magazine. 
And published ee ae = Ba. ‘pilee per annum, 


FROM THE OFFICE OF “THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES.” 
Embellished with Superb Engravings on Steel. 


To work is now published with punctuality on the first day of each month, from the 
York ce of the “‘ Spinir oF THE T1MEs,” corner of Broadway and Barclay street, New 
ork, and Seven Numbers of the 10th Volume have already been issued ; the sth No. will 
appear on the Ist of August, embellished with TWO STEEL ENGRAVINGS, executed 
expressly for this work. Each number contains sixty-four pages of imperial octavo size, 
poy 4 p owes Mir new type ew! paper Pa the finest fabric; a superb ENGRAVING on 
° ies each number, rendering it one of d - 

= oe re eo in the United States. POparen Ten we mont ae 

€ folowing articies and embellishments, among an infinite variety i i 

matter, have appeared since the transfer of the “Register” to New York Le erm 

The First Number (double) for January and FEBRUARY. was embellished with th 
fine Steel Engravings: the celebrated horse “ HARKAWAY.” by Dick, aft “T “ry 
“TROUT FISHING ON LONG ISLAND,” b s , afte ‘son, and “EN: 
GLISi ECLIPSE,” ws dy Sade een me y IlinsHILWoop, after Jackson, and “‘ EN- 

_ Contents o No. L. and [l.—Memoir of Harkaway, by the Editor; The Godolphin - 
dian, by M. Sue; On Breeding for the Turf, by Phanix; A Sacondaga Deer ae 
Charles F. Hoffman, Esq.; Trout Fishing on Long Island, by the Editor; The English 
Racing Season for 1838; by Craven; Essay on Leicester and South Down Sheep, by L. 
Tucker, Esq.; The Louisiana Turf, by A.; Continental Sporting, by Nimrod; American 
Racing Calendar of 1839; Alphabetical List of Winning Horses in 1838, at all distances - 
The High Prices of Stallions ; Bloed will Come out ; Horse Letter Writers ; Remedy for 
Bots or Grubs, and Cholic; Register of Pedigrees; Essay on English Eclipse, by the 
Editor ; together with highly interesting articles by F. P. Delme Radcliffe, Esq.; M. M 
Milburn, Esq., “A.” “D. M. G.” W. G. Allan, Esq., *‘ Asmodeus,” &c. &c. : 

The Second Number (double) for Mancu and ApRit was embellished with two superb 
Engravings on Stee]: the celebrated horse “‘ PLENIPOTENTIARY,” by Dick, after Tur- 
ner, and “* DPORSAY AND HIS TRAINEAU,” by Dick, after Aubrey. ; 

Contents of No. lil. and 1V.—Memoir of Plenipo, by the Editor; Native and Im- 
ported Stock, by Jersey ; Oriental Field Sports; D’Orsay and his Traineau by A 
New Contributor; Killing Trout out of Season; On Bridling and Bitting Horses : Notes 
of the Month, by the Editor; Turfiana, by the Editor of the London New Sporting 
Magazine ; Racing in Russia; Memoir of Imp Belshazzar; On Arab Horses; English Po. 
pular Racing Stallions ; Alphabetical List of American Winning Horses in 1838 ; Familiar 
Anatomy of the Ilorse ; Memoir of Imp. Philip; A Maryland Fox Hunt; The late Match 
in Virginia ; Salmon Fishing in Canada, by Piscator ; On-Shoeing Horses, by Charles Vail 
pact oo of a pac Boat Song; New Theory of Stallions; together 
with articles of great practical utility by ‘* Peter Simple,” Chas: F. Hoff 3q., * 
A.” “Uncle Toby,” Craven, &c. &c. hid xc ee 

_The Third Number (double) for May and Junz, was embellished with two costly Engra- 
vings, “A FOREST JOUST,” by Dick, after Landseer, and FLY-FISHING, by Dick, after 

ouper. 

_Contents of No. V. and VI.—Stable Economy, by Prof. Stewart; On Training, by Expe- 
dition ; Fly-Fishing, by the Editor; A Week in the Woodlands, by Frank Forester: How 
to Buy a Horse; Observations on the Spring Campaign; Comparison of the Speed of 
Horses ; Deer Stalking, by William Scrope, Esq.; The Handley Cross Hounds ; The Wash- 
ington and Baltimore Races; Register of Pedigrees ; Racing Calendar of 1839: The 
Blood Hound ; Notes of the Month, by the Editor, with various sporting articles from the 
practised pens of “ Piscator,” Professor Stewart, “‘ Kunegos,” &c. &c. 

The Seventh Number, for Juty, was embellished with a costly and elaborately 
Engraving of DON JOHN, by Prudhomme, after Herring. : on weepay 

Contents of No. VIIl.—Memoir of Don John, by the Editor; A Week in the Woodlands 
(continued), by Frank Forester; Ten Minutes Run with a Wolf, by “ Kunegos ;” How to 
Buy a Horse, by An Amateur; Notes of the Month; Turfiana; American Sporting Gal- 
lery ; The Canadian Hunter to his Horse, by J. H. Willis, Esq., On Acclimating Cattle in 
Louisiana, by Dr J. S.; Sand Eating by Horses; Epistle to the Editor, by an Old Reader, 
&c., together withthe usual variety of Sporting matter. 


The Eighth Numbcr, for AuGusT, was embellished with two handsome engravings; A 
Portrait of Mr. Stevexs’ JANETTE, on Stee}. by Dick, after Troye, and RUNNING THE 
THING INTO THE GROUND, also on Steel, by Dick, after Landseer. 

Contents of No. VIII.—Janette and her Memoir, by the Editor; A Week in the Wood- 
lands—Day the Third; Collineomania. oy J. Cypress, Jr.; Authentic Account of the Go- 
dolphin Arabian, by Centaur; Comparison of the Speed of Horses, by Senex: Sporting 
Reminiscences of the late Dr. T., by Amicus , Luzborough and his get, by “‘ J.” ; The Ass 
Race, by Thos. Hood; Tie American Turf and its Chronicling, by the Editor of the Lon- 
don Sporting Magazine, Tychicus and Autocrat, by *‘ Justice ;” Further Observations on 
the Spring Campaign, by ‘* Observer ;” The New Theory of Stalllons, by Pendleton; Re- 
miniscences of the Spring Campaign, by ‘‘N " of Arkansas ; Notes of the Month, by the 
Editor, &c. &c. 

The Ninth Number for SEPTEMBER, was embellished with two very superb and elabo- 
rately executed Steel Engravings; A PORTRAIT OF BLOOMSBURY ; by Dick, after 
A. Cooper ; and A PORTRAIT OF DECEPTION ; by Dick, after Hancock. 

Contents of No. IX—A Week in the Woodlands—Day the Third, by ‘‘ Frank Forester” , 
Memoir of Bloomsbury, by the Editor; Memoir of Deception, by the Same ; How to Buy 
a Horse, No. Ill., by an Amateur; Cost of Fox-Hunting in England, by F. P. Delme Rad- 
cliffe; Permanent American Sweepstakes, by ‘‘A Subscriber to the Peyton Stakes”; 
Ascot Heath Races, by ‘‘ A Down Easter”; Stanzas, by “‘ A Sporting Bachelor”; Exter- 
nal Conformation of Cattle, Sheep, etc., by Mr. Sparrow; ‘*A.” on Stallions ; Matida 
alias the Cropped Mare, by Geo. H Burwell, Esq.; On Breeding from Young Stallions, by 
“A.B.” ; Notes of the Month; Sales of Blood Stock; New Race Courses; Turf Regis- 
ter, &c. English Racing Calendar, 1839; Descriptions of the Courses ; Lengths of the 
Newmarket Courses ; Table of Abbreviation ; Resolution of the Jockey Club, &c. &c. 

The Tenth Number, for OcToBER, was embellished with two very spirited and finely 
executed engravings on Steel; ARTAXERXES, by Dick, after Turner, and WOODCOCK 
SHOOTING, by the same artists. 

Contents of No. X—More Collineomania, by J. Cypress, Jr.; The Newest Turn-Out, by 
the Editor; A Week in the Woodlaig§s—Day the Fifth, by Frank Forester; Memoir of 
Lady Clifden, by * J. J.” ; Crib-Biting® by Bracy Clark ; How to Buy a horse, No. IV., by 
an Amateur; The English and AmS$rican Turf, by ‘Blood Horse”; Turf Register; 
Notes of the Month, by the Editor; English Racing Calendar; To Readers and Corres- 
pondents, &c, 

The Eleventh Number, for NOVEMBER, was embellished with a splenlidly executed En- 
graving on Steel; WILD DUCK SHOOTING, by Dick, after Arthur. 


Contents of No. XI.—More Collineomania, by ‘‘ J. Cypress, Jr.;") A Week in the Wood- 
lands—Day the Sixth, by ‘* Frank Forester ;” Price of Stallions, by ‘‘ Captain ;”’ Race- 
Horses, Roses, and Pretty Women, by “ Curiosus ;” How to Buy a Horse, No. V., by An 
Amateur; French and English Horses, by ‘* Nimrod ;” Remarks on Purity of Blood and 
Horse-Racing, by ** J. H.;” The Sportsmanh’s Reveille, by G.T. Manning; Notes of the 
Month, by the Editor; American Racing Calendar; English Racing Calendar; To Read: 

s and Correspondents, &c. &c. 

In the First Number was commenced an AMERICAN RACING CALENDAR FOR 
1839, with Omissions in the Racing Calendar for 1838, and ‘‘ NOTES OF THE MONTH,” 
by the Editor, formimg a running commentary on the various subjects of Sporting News 
and conversation of the day, all which are continued in the subsequent numbers. Since 
the work has fallen into the hands of the present editor, a great number of gentlemen, 
known to the Sporting World, as Breeders and Turfmen, have volunteered the aid of their 
gifted pens as contributors, so as to have imparted an original character and new interest 
to the Magazine. Its contents are entirely different from those of the “‘ Spirit of the 
Times,” though published in the same office ; the facilities enjoyed by the proprietors of 
the weekly paper for collecting early information, and for the successful prosecution of 
their enterprises, enable them to expend a far greater amount of money upon the Maga- 
zine than its subscription list would otherwise warrant, were it doubled; the connection 
alone sustains them, and they are happy to add, that since it took epee. a large number of 
he subscribers to their weekly paper have also subscribed to the Magazine 


The American Turf Register and Sporting Magazine will continue to be published at 
the old price—Five dollars per annam in advance,—notwithstanding its present style of 
publication is attended with an expense nearly double that heretofore laid out upon it. 
The publishers rely with entire confidence upon a commensurate support from the friends 
of The Turf and the Agricultural Interest generally, and beg to assure them that while 
in their hands their exertions to increase its value and usefulness shall never flag. 

As no local agetts are wey map bs by i publishers, it is requested that Commu- 


icati d Subscriptions be addressed directly to 
nications an Pp WM. T. PORTER, 


Editor of the ‘‘ Turf Register” and of the “ Spirit of the Times.” 
New York, July 22, 1839. 





PRODUCE STAKE. 
E, the undersigned, agree to run a Produce Stake with Colts and Fillies dropped the 
Spring of 1840, over the Victoria Course, / Fauquier, White Sulphur Springs,) Va., 
Mile heats, sub. $200 each, $50 forfeit ; to name and close Ist January, 1840. 
SUBSCRIBERS. 
. Dr. Lufborough names produce of Vixen, by Rob Roy, and St. Leger. 
Robert E. Lee names produce of Maria, by Contention, and Imp Priam. 
. Also, produce of a Sir Charles mare and Imp Felt. ew 
A. M. Payne names produce of Ruth, by Med.ey, and Imp. Emancipation. 
Also, produce of Emily, by Sir Charles, and 1 np. Emancipation. 
R. E. Scott names produce of Mazeppa’s dam and Imp. Priam. af 
. Hector Bell names produce of Slender, by Industry, and Imp. Emancipation. 
. John Baker names produce of Linnet, by Rob Roy, and Imp. Felt. , 
. Wm. L. White names produce of Imp. My Lady, by Comus, and Imp. Priam. 
10. Also, produce of Corset and Imp. Priam. 
11, Thomas Doswell names produce of Eliza Whorton and Pamunky. 
12. McCargo and Duvall. 
ye es wibine to become subscribers to the above Stake will address the ert of 


the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times 13) 


THE MONTGOMERY (Ala.) JOCKEY CLUB RACES, 
VER the Bertrand Course, will commence on Tuesday, the 24th of December, 1839, 
and continue five days. : 
First day—Jockey Club Purse $300, Mile heats. 
Second day—Jockey Club Purse $500, Two mile heats: 
Third day—Jockey Club Purse $700, Three mile heats. 
Fourth day—Jockey Club Purse $1000, Four mile heats. 
Fifth dey—Jockey Club Purse $300, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 20 ent . 
On Monday, 23d December, the followin Lereresenee will be run for—$300 entranc 
—named and closed the Ist day of May, 1839: 
1. R. B. Harrison names ch. c. Talley, by Talleyrand, dam by Bertrand. 
2. M. Ashurst names b. f. Susan Jenkins, by Sir William. 
3. David Stephenson names (for Messrs. Nott & Fearus) f. by Hocopoco. ‘ Gasteck 
4. Bat. Smith names b. c. Matcham, by Chateau Margaux, out of Cinforeme, y yb ~ 
5. John R. Radick and Col. T. Watson name gr.f Fandango, by Imp. Leviathan, y 
Imp. Gallopade, by Canter ; “ : 
6. A. M. Jewell and John Duncan name b. f. Nightingale, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Mar 
shal Ney. eae 
7. Nath. Simmons names b. c. John Carpenter, by Paci Sars mislaid by the Secretary 


also an entry in the same race, but it h 
Sreeptsil a & "POLLARD meow, | Proprietors. 


J.B. TAYLOR, 


DURHAM CATTLE FOR SALE. 
HORT HORNED DURHAM CATTLE of pure blood, bred by Charles pe yas bi ae 
New York, co Bulls, Cows, and Heifers of all ages. In point > naoe tahoe 
the Proprietor of these cattle will not hesitate to compete at any Fair aes rt 
imported from England, or any other bred in this country. Their size, beauty o , 
idom 


maxing Pre nhose animals have taken Premiums, and among thom the Gold and Silver 


edals of the American Institute, for two successive years. 
Mero terme, examination, and ‘ » appl to the peg ote, Ly po —. 
‘apeng + 4 ono * “WILLIAM DEENY, 4geat. 
Greenbesh, Sept. 2, 1899.—fsept7) 
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[HE undersignes ? wrt, ALABAMA STAKES. = 
agree to run aSweepstakes over the Nashville Course, at the October 
a oe 1843, on the day after the “* Peyton Stakes,” for colts ana fillies ote 
— or $2000 each, half forfeit; or $500 if declared the Ist January, 1841; Three Mile 
oo. to oA governed by the rules of the late Nashville Jockey Club. Ten or more en- 
ties ; AA = © a race, the second horse to be entitled to his stake ; to close the Ist Janua- 
N. ye ominations and forfeits declared, to be made known to the Secretary of the 
a ville Jockey Club, who with the President shall have power on the complaint of any 
Gen wank aoe Lp proving ~ pubes of January, 1841,1¢ declare any nomina- 
‘ , ot the insolvency of thes riber, unl i i 
ty forthe forfeit, within one month a‘ ter notice of roi} mee Nag gaan ee 





James Jackson R. K. Polk 
T. Watson, , Samuel Ragland Ell b ae 
' s E. If. Bo 
Lucius J. Polk, Nicholas Davis,” George Elliott, 


Wm. Hawkins Polk, = lets Cage, G.W. Polk. 
F ¢ Trial Stakes. 
ncutinn ae a to runa Sweepstakes over the Nashville Course, at the October 
covered in 1839 f $1 ’y previous to the “ Peyton Stakes,” with the produce of mares 
Mile heats. to be eon 08 each, half forfeit, or $250 if declared the Ist January, 1842: Two 
aie ong hae gov erned by the rules ef the late Nashville Jockey Chub. Ten or more 
January, 1008. a « inne carat te be entitled tohis stake. Toclose the Ist 
“7 ‘ 2 “ in ec are 4 

of the Nashville Jockey Ciub, who with the President shell toni poorer pd the br a t 
of any three responsible subscribers, previous to the pig ad am Rees Si pig Tegan ape 
mination void, on proof of the insolvency of the subscriber, anless said subs iber gives. 
security for the forfeit, within one month after notice of said : <elaration subscriber gives. 

James Jackson, Lucius J. Polk, ac Ni -holas Davis 

= nto William H. Polk, by E. ii. Roardman 

4 uci oe 7 — - ° 

Willis H. Boddie, ROK Polk” James W. “amp, 

L. P. Cheatham, Henry Dickinson, Georme nat ly 

Saml. Ragland, Alex. Barrow, Th age Lliott, 

Wm. Wynn names produce of Victoria and Picton (by Im "tT irkman, 
Gentlemen wishing to subscribe to either of the above Stakes is ee: 
KIRKMAN, Esq., Secretary of the Jockey Ciub,-Nashville Teens ould address HUGH 
minations are also to be forwarded. 4 ssee, to whom — 
\ E, the undersigned, agree to run a Sweepstake with colts and fillies dr 3 

Spring of 1839, over the Nashville Course, Tenn., Two mile heats > ae opped the 
the Jockey Club Meeting on said course, the Fall of 1843, being the ag the first day of 
Great Peyton Stake of $5000 entrance. Subscription to this stake $4080 ann to the 
tules of the Nashville Jockey Club to govern said race. If subscriber colt $400 ft., the 
no forfeit to be claimed. Three or more to make a race. Stake to close the tat of a, dies, 

Address HUGH KIRKMAN, Esq. Secretary, Nashville i 
1. James Kirkman, of La. names br. c. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Imp. Lady Fly by Bustard 


~— NEW pce seg FALL when fee ECLIPSE COURSE. 
é, ollowing Sweepstakes are open over the Eclipse Course, New O 
r eee + be ey to commence first Tuesday in Decsuiber. : Senn at the Dall 
weepstakes for 2 yr. old colts and fillies, Mile heats ; sub. $500-each 
and close Ist of July, 1839. Now 6 subs., viz.:  BPROR. | To name 
Y. N. Oliver, Duncan F. Kenner, | 











Geor ; » 
Fergus Duplantier, W. J. Minor, A. 1 Bingane 
Spring Meeting, 1840. 
Sweepstakes for 2 yr. old colts and fillies, Mile heats; sub. $500 each, $300 ft. To run 
at the Spring Meeting of 1840; and close the Ist of January next. Now 6 subs., viz.: 
W. T. Minor, Fergus Duplantier, T. J. Wells, 
Y. N. Oliver, G. N. Sanders, A. L. Bingaman. 
Smeepstaces fo 2 yr. old colts and fillies, subs, $1000 each, h. ft. Toname and close Ist 
of Jan. 1840. Now2subs. 
Duncan F. Kenner names imp. ch. f. by Langar, out of Annot Lyle by Ashton. 
Address (post paid) {my4] J. R. STERRITT, New Orleans. 


AUGUSTA (Ga.) RACES, LAFAYETTE COURSE. 

HE Annual Races #ill come off over The Lafayette Course, the 2d week in December 

next, when the following purses will be offered : 
First day— Jockey Club Purse $400, Two mile heats. 
Second day—Jockey Club Purse $700, Three mile heats. 
Third day—Jockey Ciub Purse $1000, Four mile heats. 
Fourth day—Jockey Club Purse $400, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
On Monday previous to the above annual Meeting, a Poststake, free for all ages, 3ub, 
$2000 each, h. ft.; Four mile heats. Four or more to make a race ; to close on the Ist day 
of Aug. next. Now 2subs. 
ine, a eee ca for 3 yr. olds, sub. $500 each, h. ft.; Twomite heats. Seven subs. 
and closed. 
Also, a Poststake for 3,yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft.; Two mile heats. To close Ist 
day of Oct. neat ; three or more to make arace. Now 1 sub. 
Also, a Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, dropped Spring ef 1837, sub. $1000 each, $250 ft. 
to come off the day preceding the first annual Meeting in 1840. To which are 7 subs., an 
closed. 
Also, a Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, to be run the meeting of 1840; sub. $300 each, $100 
ft.; Two mile heats. Three or more to make arace; to name and close at our annual 
Meeting in 1839. Now 5 subs. 
We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstake with colts and fillies 3 yrs. old the Spring 
of 1841,to run in the Fall afterwards, Two mile heats, over the Lafayette Course, sub 
$300 each, $100 ft. To name and close at the annual Meeting in 1840. Now 4 subs. 

Also, a Produce Stake for colts and fillies dropped the Spring of 1839. to run the Fall of 
1842, sub. $1000 each,h ft.; to which aie 8 subs., and closed 

SUBSCRIBERS. 

Col. Wade Hampton names ch. f. by Emancipation, ont of Imp. Lucy by Cain. 

Iverson & Bonner name produce of Count Zaldivar’s dam and John Bascombe 

John D. Kirby names produce of Imp. Invalid and Imp. Priam 

Col. John Crowell names produce of Bolivia and John Bascombe 

Edmonson & Long name produce of Eliza Drake and Imp. Chateau Margaux 

Thos. H. D. Van Landingham names produce of Amy Hampton and John Bascombe 

John C. O. Hanlin names produce of Jane Bertrand and Imp. Luzborough 

Augustus Lamkin names produce of Ione and Turnbull 

The subscribersto the above Produce stake are requested to give a description of thei 
jolts as early as possible, to Junel G. EDMONSON, Cor. See’y. 


THE COLUMBIA S. C. ANNUAL RACES ra 
\ ILL commence on the 4th Monday, 25th November, 1839, and continue throughou 
the week, viz: 

First dey—A Sweepstake for 3 yr. olds, sub. $200 each, h. f.; closed with the followingS 

SUBSCRIBERS. 
. W. Hampton names produce of Pocahontas and Argyle 
. Also, produce of Imp. mare Emma and Camel 
J. S. Preston names produce of Imp. mare Tears and Imp. Defence 
B. F. Taylor names preduce of Betsey Robins and Argyle 
P. M. Butler names produce of Betsey Hare and Mons. Tonson 
. J. H. Hammond names produce of Symmetry and Mons. Tenson 
. J. S. Shelton names produce of Isora and Argyle 
. James I. Adams names produce of Contention mare Barbara and Mons. Torson 
. J. R. Spann names produce of Grey Girl and Imp. Chateau Margaux 
10. Also, produce of Julia and Mucklejohn 
11. J. Moore names produce of Locadia and Imp. Nonplus 
12. W. Scott names produce of Vanity and Argyle 
13. P. McRa names produce of Financier mare and Imp. Nonplus 
14. Also, produce of Kosciusko mare and Imp. Nonplus 
15. D. F. Myers names produce of Spread Eagle and Argyle 
16 J G. Guignard names produce of Empress and Mons. Tonson 
17. James B. Richardson names produce of Gonhanna and Imp. Nonplus 
18. P. Fitzsimmons names produce of Hetewan and Imp. Tranby 
19. A. W. Roach names produce of Jessamine and Argyle 
20. W.J. Taylor names produce of Lodoiska and Argyle 
21. Thomas H. Henderson names produce of Pacolet mare and Alborack 
22. W. L. Lewis names produce of Minna Brenda and Imp. Nonplus 
23. John C. Singleton names produce of Phenomina and Imp. Nonplus 
. Also, produce of Lottery and Imp. Nonplus 
25. W. L. Lewis names produce of Armand and Argyle 

Sams day— Hampton Plate, Two mile heats. 

Second day—Four mile heats 

Third day—Three mile heats. 

Fourth day—Two mile heats. 

Fifth day—Mile — _ 3 he . b. $200 each 

Si —Post Stake, Two mile heats, sub. 

— ok Colt Stake for 2 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $200 each, $50 ft.: three or more 
to make a race ; toclose on the Ist of October next. The Cen S the day will be 
awarded to the winner. ; ; JOHN C. O'HANLON, eS 

P.S. The amount of PURSES will be advertised hereafter. Uy 27) 


SWEEPSTAKE, NASHVILLE. ; 

E. the subseribers, agree to run a Sweepstake with colts and fillies foaled as of 
W 1838 at the Fall Meeting of the Nashville Jockey Club, 1841, on the Saturday pre- 
, Club Races, Two mile heats, sub. $500 each, h. ft.; to close and name 
o be run under the rules of the said Jockey Club. 
Address to HUGH KIRKMAN, Esq., Secretary of 








CRIA wre 





ceding the Jockey 
on or before the Ist January, 1849. T 
Ten or more entries to make a race. 


the Nashville Jockey Club. 
i n. Saml. Ragiand. 
Tey aa George Elliott. 


Thos. Barry. 
EQUESTRIAN EXCHANGE. : Se 
IXHALL GARDEN, 408 BOWERY.—The subscribers beg to inform their frie 
gt me Fe that they have opened the above splendid establishment (late Cooke’s 


Circus) as Livery and Sale Stables. - pak eu oriag “i 
Sales will take plece every Tuesday and Thursday, @ > rses, &C., 
By naprtote by a o'clock in the evening previous to ensure @ number on the cata- 
ohne , led with their determina- 
jence and knowledge of the Proprietors, coup ft ‘ 

ents ene heir personal attention to every department 4 weunG & Bal bh o— 

they trust, to secure a liberal patronage. ROCK . 
S.J. SYLVESTER. 
Wall Street, has NOT Re- 

; 'D EXCHANGE BROKER, 130 Broadway, and 22 . 

oe continues at his old establishment as above, where he has been for the 


: is Ci where. 
last 13 years, and has no other office in te Cie, ee Reais, and Bank Notes purchased 


All kinds of Southern and W 
" Virginis ee cana, ieenaict of Columbia, Maryland, Connecticut, Rhode Island, and 
4 vy vee nwe a Sigasta of Casend, Ireland L Scotland, PB — of 51., 102., 151., 
gay nde rear wetion silver, Renk of England, and Drafts on any part of the Continent 


ought and sold. r ; 
t une on Philadelphia, Baltimore, Boston, and Weshingts an and monet 
the other cities in the United States, can be obtained, and eae Team, * a 
York can draw at sight, or if left, interest will be allowe at Wea ot the Wo cent ~~ 
alnum. Those remitting uncurrent money can have it © — pa. — ry 
sdrdtes, funds returned in current bank notes, or — be oa order ders 
vouweve distant, meetthe same attention as perso app lCounterfelt ; am 


ll eommunications forSyinostens. ROER. 130 Broadway and 22 Wall-street 


THEATRICAL. x NER & 
LAYS, OPERAS, and FARCES, No. 52 Chetham-at, New ot} ob om UR met 
FISHER inert direct frow crayl worries ao despatch, andkeep alwaysen 
; th the utmos 
handthe largest assortment oftheatrical works inthe COmMTY 1 crayg, Amateurs! 
ersof Theatres, Ladies and ewe wot wh simowhere,as theadvertisersas- 
&eo. will find it totheirinterestto callbemese Sead but which will be found at 
sure them that nothing inthe play way can be Pain nh stacco 
Sehreaahtes ment unt mhche lee datetoratan Liraryot hee 
Wow?’ blishing in 0 \f the presentday. me 
bracing the most popular pieces © P *s British Theatre; Miller’s Me- 
Cumberland’s british — Misor Dress, Danone Dramas,and Bayly’s Farces— 


: na; sirance’se 
dera Acting Dre — on sele. 


1 taalways 
Wholesale ordereattendedto with ote ne pent ee mailto eng partof the Unica. 


foct5] * 


» A 








“adresep 











8,” om 





New play sdone upi a sirong wrappers ,and sa 















lay Bills for the Week. 


PARK THEATRE. 
HIS EVENING, Nov. 16—Will be presented, the opera of FRA DIAVOLO, with 


bay tor. 18—Mr. SIMPSON’S Benefit, on which occasion Mons. ALEXANDRE, 
Mrs. MARTYN, Miss POOLE, Messrs. MANVERS, GIUBELEI, MARTYN, and Mr. 
BARNES have kindly volunteered their services. . 

TUESDAY, Nov. 19—Last night but four of the Operatic Tr 


WEDNESDAY, Nov. 20—Last night but three of Mons. 


oupe. 
ALEXANDRE’S engage- 
t. 
THURSDAY, Nov. 21—Mr. BLAKE’S Benefit, on which occasion the Operatic Trow 
have veluneoeret oe services, and will appear in the operas of DER REISCHUTZ 

d MASANIE . 
FRIDAY, Nov. 22—Last night but two of Mons. ALEXANDRE’S engagement. 

NATIONAL THEATRE. 
HIS EVENING, Nov. 16—Mr. FORREST will appear in one of his celebrated charac- 
ters, with other en ents. 

MONDAY, Nov. 18—Shakspeare’s Tragedy of MACBETH; Macbeth, Mr. FORREST ; 
to conclude with an entirely new and popular Farce. 

Mr. FORREST will one of his celebrated characters on Tuesday and Wednes- 
day, being the last nights of his engagement. 


THEATRICAL NOTICE. : 
J ages eng Ladies and Gentlemen are hereby notified that the New City Theatre 
at Jackson, Miss., will open for the season, on or about the 15th of Nov. gee Si 


and addressed to the undersigned, at Louisville, K 
ome mnderaignes: “JOHN 8. POTTER. 








Letters, if post paid, 
promptly attended to. 
TO RENT—for the ensuing Winter Season— 
The New City Theatre, at Port Gibson, Miss. 
Also,—The New City Theatre, at Grand Gulf, Miss. Apply as above. 
Brandon Springs, Aug. 24, 1839—{sept 21-1(t*] 


CHRIST REJECTED, ; : 
T the Stuyvesant Institute, Broadway, near Niblo’s.—This magnificent and well 
known picture, painted by the late Benjamin West, Esq., P.R.H., which was so much | 


admired when publicly exhibited a few years since in the United States, where in four of | 
the principal cities, it was visited by upwards of one hundred thousand persons, is once more 


offered to the notice of the citizens of New York, and this will aren | be the last time 
they will have an opportunity of seeing this, the most celebrated production of modern 


times. 
Admittance 25cents. Descriptive Pamphlets, 12} cents. 
Open from 10 in the morning till 10 in the evening. 


THEATRICAL NOTICE. Kia 
Ce VICKSBURG, AND NATCHEZ THEATRES, under the direction of 


Messrs. Scott and Thorne. ‘ 
The members of the professioware respectfully informed that the above theatres will 


e open during the ensning winter. Bly 3 . : 
daslicetign tee en semua (post paid) will meet with immediate attention, by direct- 

to the National Theatre, Cincinnati. 

.B. None butartists of acknowledged talent need apply. 


Chings Theatrical. 


The Park.—Had we written of this theatre just after listening to ‘‘ La Gazza 
Ladva,” executed as it was on Tuesday evening, our article would have evinced 
an enthusiasm of delight, such as is ever awakened by ‘ passionate words wed- 
ded to sweet music.” We have not the libretio of the opera to which to refer ; 
but had we, any accurate designation of the passages which please us, would 
have comprised almost the whole of the first two acts. The overture is a grand 
one ; its opening crash rouses you toa pitch of enthusiasm, which finds no 
abatement till you approach the finale of the opera. The opening chorus is ano- 
ther point of surpassing beauty; then, again, soon comes di piacer, which Mrs. 
Maryn renders delightfully-—to our taste, as if she were thoroughly imbued 
with all its spirit and poetry ; then we have Givsevei in the best thing he ever 
sang to us—his magnificent organ pouring forth its rich fulness in that gem of 
the part, “ Fair Ninetia,” &c., with perfect flexibility and ease—then a trio, 
which deserves repeated and repeated encores, if that were the way to mark our 
appreciation of so soul-stirring a passage :—But we cannot go on recalling with 
‘“recollection’s power” the gems of “La Gazza Ladra;” they should be 
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tion, his immovable self-confidence, and his i to France, were 
delineated with a fidelity that left impressions not easily forgotten. To particu- 
larize the passages and scenes in which Mr. Forrest showed himself a consum- 
mate master of his art, would be an useless task. In the first interview with 
Mauprat, this defence of the Cardinal’s severe administration of justice was a 
fine piece of elocution. 


—* Men have called me cruel ; 
Iam not, I am just! I found France rent asunder ; 


The rich men despots, and tke poor banditti ; 
Sloth in the mart, and schism within the temple ; 
Brawls festering to rebellion ; and weak laws 
Rotting away with rust in antique sheaths. 

I have re-created France, and from the ashes 
Of the old feudal and decrepit carcase, 
Civilization, on her luminous wings, 

Soars, Phenix-like, to Jove.” 

The scene in the third act with Julie and Mauprat was extremely touching, 
and the grandeur of attitude and expression with which subsequently he drew 
around his adopted daughter, “the awful circle of his solemn church,” pre- 
sented him as holding in truth the terrible thunders of that power whose aid he 
invoked. But the most effective part of the performance was in the last scene, 
where, recovering from his feigned exhaustion, flushed with the certainty of 
vengeance, his tempestuous spirit poured its pent-up rage upon the cowering 
conspirators whom he had foiled. We were especially struck throughout this 
play with the perfect ease with which Mr. Forrest managed his part. This is 
a trait which impresses the spectator more deeply the more frequently his act- 
ing is witnessed.” 

The other performances of the week require no extended notice. 








On Tuesday evening next, Signor Risas, of the National orchestra, gives a 
grand Concert at the “ Apollo.’ He has engaged distinguished talent for the 
occasion ; among others we observe the name of Mrs. Baitey—late of the Na- 
tional—of Mrs. Henry Watvack, and of Mrs. Harpwick. A violinist also 
will appear, whom we have heard a distinguished amateur pronounce the most 
extraordinary artist who has yet appeared in America. Signor Ribas is himself 
a clever musician, and noted for his skill upon the oboe. Wewish his Concert 
every success, and for particulars refer our readers to the programme in the 
daily papers. 

Mr. Rancer made a decided hit in Boston, although his houses were not 
good till near the end of his engagement. His benefit was a bumper—the house 
was filled with an intelligent and fashionable audience, who cheered him inces- 
santly. Some points made by him in the two plays which he brought out at 
the Tremont—the same in which he appeared at the Park—are noticed by the 
press in warm terms. There was nota dissenting voice in the press of that 
city ; they justified the commendations which have often appeared in our own 
columns upon his style—so natural, so dignified, so graceful and easy. His 
next engagement in Buston, when he will appear in a wider range of charac- 
ters, will be a bumper from end to end. 

It would be gratifying to see him again on the Park boards, and we learn 
that there is a probability of his speedy re-appearance there. Can nothing be 
done with “ Rule a wife and have a wife,’ of which mention was last week 
made? Since his Boston engagement, Ranger has been playing at Providence 
—with what success, we do not learn. 








Kean succeeded Ranger in Boston, and on his first night, the Tremont was 
filled from pit to dome (so say the papers) to see Hamlet. Our inference from 





familiar to every lover of the art, and they sparkle throughout two long acts 


with undimmed, unceasing lustre. 
A duet in the second act brings Miss Pootr prominently forward, who thus 


far in the opera has scarce developed aught save her charms of person, and the | 


mischievous playfuiness of the part. With Mrs. Martyn she executes this duet 
with admirable skill and taste, and her sparkling eyes and rosy smiles unite with 
the musical excellence displayed to draw thundering plaudits from the pit. Mr. 
Manvers, too, appears to advantage in this opera, though he has not yet radi- 
cally recovered from his illness. 

This, or rather much more than this, we should have written, had we just 
returned from listening to ‘* La Gazza Ladra ;”’ the source of our present inspi- 
ration is less lofty—less divine. "We have been listening to ‘‘ Fra Diavolo,” in 
which, with deference be it spoken, this troupe appear to less advantage than in 
any preceding performance. This was the more unfortunate, because on the 
first night (Wednesday) the house was well and fashionably filled, though not 
with a friendly audience. 
ment, so rumor says, was one occasion of this. But that disposed of, the prin- 
cipals should, if possible, have been perfect in their parts. Yet all were not, 
and some characters of second rate importance were scandalously done. A 
hearty hiss which one individual had received as a ‘“‘reward of his merits” a 
few nights previous, should have reminded him to be upon his guard—to avoid 
palpable cause fora general cry of “ Off, off.” He escaped, with one other 
** youth,” by “the skin of his teeth.” A more efficient discipline has since been 
introduced by the appointment of a director, which will make “ Fra Diavolo ” 
go much better to-night. If it be otherwise, and the same parties be in fault, 
they scarce deserve salvation. 

Names above have been omitted in our fault finding—let all forgive and for- 
get past deficiencies, and carry an Opera, which is so great a favorite with the 
town, triumphantly through to-night. Mrs. Martyn and Miss Poole certainly 
sing all their music well—the latter is the best Lady Allcash we ever heard, and 
with a somewhat greater volume of voice, Mrs. M. would touch us as nearly in 
Zerlina (making allowances for the inferior music) as in Fidelio or Ninetia.— 
But Mr. Manvers must bear the brunt of the battle; he must do entire justice 
to the Marquis, or the Opera will fail. Giubelei has not half enough to do, nor 
indeed Mr. Martyn. The formerekes out his part with a song composed for 
him by Loder, which is honored with a deserved encore. 

Twice, since our last, has “* La Sonnambula” been played, with Mrs. Martyn 
as Amina. She sings it charmingly, and so looks and acts it. The music is 
unspeakably sweet, and Mrs. Martyn entirely satisfies the listener. Of the 
other principal characters in this opera we have before spoken. Miss Poole 
does not play Liza, for some sufficient reason doubtless; but we are bound to 
say that Mrs. Creswick, whom we have seen play it twice, is the best we ever 
heard on the Park boards—she does it capitally. 

Enough of Opera for this week. The other attractions at this house have 
been ALEXANDRE, the ventriloquist, and Cuapman, of whom brief mention was 
made last week. They are both clever, and enable the management to close 
the evening's entertainments with hearty laughs. The nature of Alexandre’s 
performance is not altogether attractive, but it is quite ridiculous to deny to 
him extraordinary talent, and proficiency in his business. 

On Monday evening Mr. Simpson takes} a benefit, when the bill he presents 
willfully reward an audience which his name alone would assemble. 





The National.—Even Mr. Forrest has not succeeded in filling this house 
the past week; each night the business has been bad, although he has twice 
played Richelieu. On Monday night, he did scant justice to the part, affected 
possibly by the thin attendance. On Wednesday, he aroused himself and play- 
ed as we have before described him in Richelieu. We use the words of the 
‘‘ Evening Post,” which in speaking of the Wednesday’s performance, says 
that ‘those who saw Mr. Forrest’s personation of Richelieu last evening, at 
this theatre, are well persuaded of two things—first, that there is not in history 
a character better adapted to dramatic representation than that of the great 
Cardinal of France ; and secondly, that that character, as conceived by Bul- 
wer, could not be more perfectly given than it was by Mr. Forrest. The ambi- 
tion, pride and cunning of the grey-haired minister, his penetrating sag: cit, 
his fiery impulses, his instant perception of the springs of human action, the 
rea liness with which he converted friend or foe to his purposes; his little vir- 
d-ctiveness mingled with playful irony, his brilliant sallies of wit, his fond affec- 





The opera should have had several more rehearsals | 
before its first production. A “ gentle ’’ disturbance between stars and manage- | 


the discussions in the daily press has been, that he was more successful there 
| than in any city where he has yet appeared. Possibly this may lead to a change 
| in his plans; it was announced at his late benefit here, that after one other en- 
at the National, he should sail for England. 


| gagement 





The Vanpenuorrs have terminated their Baltimore engagement. For her 
| benefit Miss V. ventured on the dangerous experiment of Jon—the great cha- 
| racter of Erten Tree. Her father played Adrastus, and the combination of 

talent carried the play through successfully. The papers praise her Jon, but 
| without designating so particularly its peculiar beauties, that we can copy them 
_in brief. In some points it was said to surpass Miss Tree’s—“ tell that to the 
/marines.”” The Vandenhoffs appeared at the Holliday street, and besides other 
plays, they appeared in ‘‘ Romeo and Juliet,” the father personating Mercutio 
_—a part in which we never saw him—and Assort, Romeo. The Mercutio was 
not thought equal to that of several predecessors. 





Mrs. Firzwituiam closes at the Chesnut Street, Philadelphia, to-night. She 
has done as well as could be expected, “ considering the times,” which is so 
|awful. She is praised as here, and to our satisfaction. How much we admire 
| her, the “ Spirit ” hath already told. On Wednesday next she opens at Balti- 
| more, where, however, she plays but four nights, so that her early return to the 
Park may be confidently anticipated. 





Sxouin and his wife have been singing at the Walnut Street ; like causes 
| producing like effects, it would be hazardous to assert that the houses have been 
good ; were we to argue frum the deserts of these distinguished vocalists, it 
would be safe to say that they deserved brimming houses every night. 





Assott has now closed the Holliday-street, and goes to Charleston, we 





| presume. 

George Barrett has reached New Orleans. 
made the quick passage the other day. His return is hailed in the New Orleans 
The season now begins with them. 


He went out in the ship which 


papers with delight. 





‘Talking of guns ’—The Philadelphians propose to erect an Opera House 
on Chesnut Street, which will be alike the pride of that city and an honor to 
the country. A correspondent of the ‘ Evening Post” gives us the fullest 
details, and his letter is in consequence copied below. 





OPERA HOUSE IN PHILADELPHIA. 
{From the Correspondence of the Evening Post.] 
PHILADELPHIA, Nov. 1], 1839. 

The rivalry between our two cities seems to have extended to things theatri- 
cal as well as to commercial affairs. No sooner was it known here that your 
people were about to construct a grand metropolitan theatre, than some of our 
people set their wits to work with a determination to rival you, in magnificence 
of plan, if not in vigor of execution. You have probably seen the proceedings 
of a meeting held here on Saturday evening last, in which it was resolved to 
build an opera house, of a size and splendor unequalled by any either in this 
country or in Europe. From the statement made by the committee, which re- 
ported on the occasion, it appears that the lot of ground selected for the pur- 
pose is on the corner of Ninth and Chesnut streets. The building is te cover 
an area of forty-seven feet, by two hundred and forty. Its exterior is to be 
made in the form of a parallelogram, with horizontal lines extending the entire 
length of the Facades without projections or recesses. 

There is to be a basement of marble, divided into fire-proof stores, beautifully 
finished with plate glass windows, surmounted by an entablature, upholding a 
large and richly dressed Grecian window. The terminations of the cornice and 
roof will form a graceful “pediment, bearing a Lyre in its Tympan. In the 
interior, it is intended that the boxes shall be constructed in the form of a pa- 
rabola, or semi circle, with diverging sides, five tiers in height, the first and 
second of which are to contain seven rows ofseats, the third and fourth. nine 
7 the fifth, five rows. Every seat will be a large, well-cushioned armed 
chair. 

But you will be wearied by this sort of detail. What is particularly interest- 
ing in this p'an is the mode in which this immense establishment is to be ma- 
naged. e design is to give a musical character, as far as possible, to the 
amusements. The most rigid censorship will be maintained over the perfor- 
mances, so that nothing in the slightest degree injurious to the cause of morality 
will be admitted, while the regulation as to the admissions to the house will be 
such that no eee person shall come for a single instant within its walls. — 
The saloons, which are usually the scenes of so much intemperance and vice, 
will be managed so that, during the recesses of the play, they may be visited by 
all the spectators, male and female, who choose to resort thither for refresh- 
ments or conversation. One other peculiar feature is, that the price to several 
of the tiers and the uette will be fixed at such a rate that the poorest class 
of the people may treat themselves to a dramatic entertainment of a superic r 





































kind, without ig the expense. is the as hi dvemainest 
of which many of our most wealthy and disti ek qualia tao tngnged, con- 


fident of success. When the thing is finished I shall let you know! K. 





Foreign Theatricals. 


The Paris papers mention that M. de Lamartine has just finished a tragedy 
in which Mdlle. Rachel is to enact the principal part. 

Mrs. Waylett has entered into a very lucrative engagement with Calecraft, of 
Dublin, for twelve nights, and will appear there early in January. She has al- 
ways been an immense favorite in that city. 

Silk handkerchiefs, 4 la Van Amburgh, are now selling at Paris, represent- 
ing that celebrated tamer of animals and his wild beasts. 


A beautiful and elegant monument to the memory of the late Mrs. Fitzher- 
bert has receutly been erected in the Catholic chapel in this town. 

Brighton Herald. 
Madame Grisi has cleared, this season, £4000; her annual income, it is 
said, exceeds £10,000. 
In the month of August last, twenty-eight new pieces, by forty-six authors, 
were produced at the Paris theatres, viz :—One tragedy, two dramas, one opera, 
one ballet, one comedy, and twenty-two vaudevilles. 
Mdlle. Elssler has now another formidable rival in the celebrated Cachuca. 
Mdile. Plessy, the charming actress of the Comedie Frangaise, has danced that 
pas amidst the acclamations of the inhabitants of Niort, not only in the Trois 
Sultanes, but likewise between the acts of the pieces in which she performed. 
Itis rumored that an Irish lady, possessed of considerable property, but 
whose name has not transpired, has fallen in love with Costa, the director of 
the music at her Majesty's Theatre, and that he is to quit his professional 
pursuits after they have been joined together. Those foreigners are lucky 
fellows, and will continue to be so while the Queen affords them such marked 
preference. Costa’s brother has been in training, we hear, ‘in the hope of be- 
ing chosen his successor; but something more, which he does not possess, than 
the waving of the stick is required. 

Braham is engaged to er a concert to-morrow in Dublin for the benefit 
of the Lying-In Hospital. e are glad to find the veteran giving his talents 
in aid of such an establishment. It shows a good and considerate feeling, he 
having done much in that way at home. 

**T took,” says Buckstone, ‘‘ One glass of port wine, poured into it a pint of 
water, and then emptied the contents of the vinegar cruet into that, and made 
myself a draught ala Francaise.” This is capital vin ordinaire. 

A provincial actress was performing the part of Lady Anne, in “ King 
Richard the Third,” and on delivering the following passage, ‘ When shall [ 
have rest ?’’ she was answered by her washerwoman from the pit, who exclaim- 
ed, ‘* Never, till you pay me my three shillings and twopence.”’ 








THE NEW TENOR SINGER OF THE PARISIAN OPERA. 
The extraordinary sensation excited in Paris by the début of Masset induces 
us to present to our musical readers the following remarks on his voice and 
style of singing, from the pen of the eminent compeser, M. Berlioz. 

‘“* Masset’s voice is one of the finest and decidedly the most extensive of the 
tenors of the present day. It embraces two octaves and three notes, rising 
without effort from the C below the stave in the tenor cliffs to the F in the 
second octave abuve. His low notes are full and melodious; his voce di tesia 
is distinguished by a rare degree of beauty and power, and his mixed tones are 
equally fine. The upper tones of his voce di petto vibrate strongly, and it is de- 
void of shrillness. ‘The middle of his voice, however, wants strength and clear- 
ness, a defect which may possibly be caused by his not having practised on 
that so much as on other parts of his voice. The notes seem sometimes to be 
not sufficiently distinct, and one is induced to say to Masset-—‘ Sing louder !'— 
Unfortunately there are but too many singers of whom one would be inclined to 
request the contrary favor. As yet Masset is wanting in facility of vocalization ; 
he is not quite proficient in the execution of grupetti and other ornaments. He 
sings perfectly in tune, and his respiration is long. He possesses an intimate 
knowledge of music as a science, and has a soul for it as an art. The above 
is certainly a fair sum ofgood qualities. If Masset did not display them all to 
the best advantage on the first night of his apperance, it was because timidity 
somewhat paralysed his powers. This may easily be accounted for by the fact, 
that it was literally his first appearance in public; for he never before sang 
either in a theatre or in a concert room. But a short time ago Masset was one 
of the best violinists in the orchestras of the Opera and the Censervatoire di 
Musique. He afterwards became leader of the band at the Théatre des Varietes. 
He more recently distinguished himself by the composition of some finely 
written concertos for the violin, and several beautiful romances. Masset was 
long unconscious of the gift with which Nature had endowed him. This cir- 
cumstance served to explain why it is that he sings with the skill and taste of a 
musician, whose voice has not been sufficiently practised to attain all the flexi- 
bility of which it is susceptible.” 

It was the encouraging opinion of the celebrated Meyebeer which originally 
induced Masset to cultivate his vocal talent, with the view of becoming a publ:c 
singer. We collect the following facts from the Quotidienne :— 

‘* Last year a young violinist, who then filled the post of leader of the orches- 
tra at the Théatre des Varietés, and who had previously distinguished himseli 
in the study of composition at the Conservatoire, was leading at a musical re- 
union at which the celebrated Meyerbeer was present. The great maestro at- 
tended for the purpose of hearing a young singer (Mademoiselle Rose Pougand) 
whom the manager of the Opera wished to engage, and who was to take a part 
in Robert le Diable. The young violinist, who was leading the orchestra, re- 
quested that the maestro would permit him to sing the tenor part in a duo which 
Mademoiselle Pougand had selected for her performance. The tenor was surg 
in so beautiful a voice that Meyerbeer’s attention was quite diverted from th: 
prima donna. At the conclusion of the duo Meyerbeer said—‘ Mademoisc'le 
Pougand has doubtless acharming voice, but itis you, sir, who ought to come 
out at the Opera. You have one of the finest tenor voices I ever heard, : 
what is more, you are a musician. Practise diligently, and I will answer for + 
that briliant success will attend you.” The young musician was amazed, and 
confessed that he had never thought of cultivating his voice. In the fulfilment 
of his duties as leader of an orchestra he had never thought of singing himself. 


He expressed his fears that a very long course of study would be requisite to 
qualify him to become a vocalist, and observed that he was not in circumstances 
which would enable him to sacrifice the present for the sake of an uncertain 
future. ‘To these observations Meyerbeer justly replied as follows :—‘ You are, 


Tam informed, a very clever solo violin player; you must, therefore, have been 
pursuing studies in taste and singing during the last ten or twelve years ; why 
not try toexecute with your voice that which you are so well able to execute 
with your bow.’ This suggestion was immediately acted upon, and the young 
virtuoso made such rapid progress in the space of a year as enabled him to s¢- 





cure an engagement at the French Opera. This debutant is M. Masset, who 
has fully justified the favorable opinion of Meyerbeer, an d bids fair to become, 
at no very distant time, one of the finest singers in Europe.” Court Journ 








Kindness.—Buck, the p'ayer at York, being asked how he came to turn |\s 
coat twice, smartly answered, “ One good turn deserves another.” 
Sein 


NEW-YORK SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF THE TURF, LITERATURE AND THE STAGE 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


A NEW VOLUME (the Ninth) of this paper was commenced on the 9th of March, 1*34 
enlarged by the addition of FOUR EXTRA PAGES, printed on linen paper of the finest 











texture and on new type. The present volume will be embellished with not less then 
SEVEN SUPERB ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL, from Pairitings by the most eminent 
Artists, with a variety of beautifully executed Etchings and Engravings cn Wood. T)# 
Pictorial Embellishments on Steel are intended to consist of Portraits of Distingu shed 
Winning Horses, and of the most celebrated “ Stars” inthe Theatrical World. Inthe!rt 
number (March 9) was given a Portrait of Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the popular danseuse, 7 
the character of ‘‘ La Sylphide,”’ se rt on Steel by Hinshilwood, and a Portrait, aiso on 
Steel, of BLACK MARIA, engraved by Dick,from a Painting by Troye. Other Engra\."28 
= e in hand, and will appear immediately. 

The “ Spirit of the Times” was established hy its present Editor Dec. 10, 1831; the Old 


Series contained Five Volumes. On the 20th Feb., 1836, a New Series was commenced 
which closed on the 23d of Feb., 1839, comprising Three Volumes; a very few copie’? 
- lipape may be had bound at the Office, or they will be sent in sheets to order tuo! gh 
e all. 

I> Great care is taken to forward THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES strongly env: oped 
and legibly directed by the earliest Mails, to its different Subscribers throughout the Uv? 
the Canadas, and Texas, and particular attention is paid to its punctual and safe trans™* 
sion by Ship, to Foreign Ports. Subscribers in Great Britain, France, and the British West 
India Islands, can rely upon receiving their papers with as much regularity as if reser 
of ype : Cee tae - 
I> Extra copies of the GE ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL may be obtained a’ '' 
Publication Office at One Dollar each; orders enclosing the money wil be promptly atrene 
ed to, and the Engravings, with or without the paper, will be sent to any section o! ‘be 
Union, so enveloped as to over them from inj ury. 

‘erms of Subscription and Advertising. 
For One Year’s Subscription $1040 advance. For Six Mouth’s Subscription, ! 
For Advertising One Square of 22 lines, first insertion $5—Each subsequent insertion 
No Advertisements will be inserted for a Jess sum than One d@ilar. t 
> Communications, if by Mail, should be addressed, post paid, to the Editor or !¢" * 
the Publication Office en the Corner of Broadway and Bare ay Street, in the Amerie an 
Hotel Basement. _ 

z=— rn 


5 in advance 
$ $1. 











F, L. GARVIN, Printer, 
















